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THE MARCHESA’S REVENGE. 


[A NOVELETTE.) 


CHAPTER I. 
A tance white house, its many windows 


“BE CALM, ANTONIO!” 1 SAID. “SHE IS DEAD!” 


ing farms, thelr owners and the clerg 
the surrounding villages 
in Munford, where “The White House” was 
eltuated. 

Tae Sqaire, who was my mother’s father, lived 
In the Hall, not a mile distant, and fu the bright 
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| and fro from their daily toll on the nelghbour- | I believe I was not born there, but I never knew 
y of | any other home ; and all the joys and sorrows of 
being the chief society my young Ilfe were centred within the tron gates, 


| which, to my mind, enclosed the lovelfest, spot on 
t 


| 


| 


he terrestrial globe. I could not concelve a 
sweeter garden than the ons we could see from 
oar drawing-room window, which locked out 


summer-tide we could see from the top windows | from the side, for the house ran far back, 
of the other, which was our home, the blue | covering an Immenes space of ground, whiles 


that in which was grown all that wae necessary 


smoke riee, twisting and curling from over the | 
deep green of the trees which surrounded Ib In | 
the distance, 
Bat he was dead at the time to which my | 
memory carries me back, his son, my uncle, 
becoming proprietor of the ancient building | 


t' stening like diamonds in the sun, the lower 
ones peeping out from amid the green and red of 
tne trailing roses which, in summer time, grew 
over the entrance expending each elde to the ex- 
treme corner, around which a stray spray would 
break from {ts band of cloth which attached 


to the kitchen, in the way of fruit and vege- 
tables, was divided by a narrow lane, each side 
of which a wide desp ditch ran like a miniature 
moat, with a tiny wooden bridge across on 
which a green door opened, fastened by lock 


fs to the wall, to hang Mablessly on the other 


Around the large space of gravel in front a 
acubbery ran, divided by the large iron gates 
ng on the highway, which {t had been 
p-snted intentionally to nide, not so much from 
‘aose within as to obstruct the view of those 
*.in0ab, chiefly conalsting of labourers going to 


part, a fact which gained for us absolute sway 

amongst the inhabitants, who ever epoke of us as 

= young ladies, and the daughters of their 
icar. 





Mg father had not always lived at Munford, and 


dating back to the Orusades, whilst aaother | 
uncie, owaing the next largest estate In the | 
parish, our family monopollsed the greatest | 


' 


and key to avoid the depredations which would 
otherwise have been indulged fn by the youth of 
the village. 

An immense chestnut spread {ts branches over 
the centre of the grasa-plot where the flower- 
beda were, whilst from one of its strong boughs 
a swing was fastened for cur amusement, and In 
which, with my head resting against one of the 
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ropes, I have so often sat dreaming of the future, 
with the eong of the birds and the hum of the 
busy bees around me, and the rays of the warm 
aun endeavouring to reach me amid the fall 
branches swayed hither and thither by the 
summer breeza. 

But 6 was to before that time that my memory 
corres me back, when, but a child of four years, 
my mother died, leaving, beeides myself, another 
sister two yesre my janfor, and a two-month old 
baby behind her. 

It was in January, and Ignorant of the los I 
had sustained, with childish curiosity I watched 
from my nursery window the black Mue of 
carriages as they passed over the snow, which 
now thickly covered the ground, and then wended 
their way slowly and solemnly through the fron 
gates to the church In the distance, the deep 
tone of the bell falling at Intervals on ths wintry 
afr, whilet I pressed my baby nose against the 
pane, straining my eyes uotil the last ons 
, bad disappeared, when, turning for the first 
time, I learnt from the girl who had 
attended me that they had gone to bury my dead 
mother, 

At firet I could nob realise her meaning, but ft 
soon revealed ftself to me, and then my firet 
grief cgme to me In all Its intensity, and for daya 
I would continue to cry for her who could hear 
me no more, 

But the years passed on and ehe was soon 
forgotten, and we were as happy as children 
mostly are who have sil they require of this 
world’s goods, and are reared with the gentleness 
and kindness we received. It was thus time 
quickly fied, and at sixteen I was considered to 
have so far completed my studies that I had no 
farther need to continue them in the school- 
room, wheres my two younger elsters, Mabe) and 
Ells, were pursuing theirs under the charge of 
Mise Karalake, a governess who was but a few 
years my senior. 

She-was a falr, tall girl of twenty-two, with 
eyes bine as the heavens, the faintest tinge of 
pink ou her delicate cheek, whilet her lps were 
like a rosebud, and from the first) my heart 
warmed towards her, so different In every way 
io the austere and middle-aged indies who had 
preceded her, and during whose refgn revolution 
was ever rife In the school-room ; bah which 
entirely subsided when Birdie Karslake held the 
reins of government, Mabel and Ela’s high spirit 
becoming qufet and subdued” beneath the 
{nfinence of her power. 

Whatever could her friends be thinking of, the 
ladies would gay, to allow a beautifal young 
thing like her to goas governezs in the house of a 
widower ; and even the old housekeeper who 
had been with us ever since our mother’s death 
held up hersbands fn astonishment when Miss 
Falthfall’s (who was the last one) successor pre- 
sented herself. 

Master must be mad, she {neieted, for if he 
never spoke a word to the gir), the neighbours 
would b3 sure to concoct a thousand storles to 
discredit with regard to ths beautifal 
governess, sil of which came to my father’s ears 
without drawing anything further than a sulle 
froca him ; aud Birdie remained in our nest mak- 
ing us very happy, and outlivirng the ill-natured 
comments her beauty had evoked. And so the 
months passed into years, and people no longer 
talked of the Vicar, to whom they had some 
time since now given credit for better sense than 
to make love to a girl little older than his own 
daughters, when, least expected, the news that 
he wae golog to be married fell tke s bomb-ahell 
io thetr midst, 

“That was what Birdle had beea angling for, 
for the last two years, with her simpering ways 
and guletiooks,’’ Mies Machews, a lady of uncer- 
tain age, declared, who had, ever since our 
motber’e death, looked upon berself aa the most 
proper person to fill that mother’s place, having 
oeen born and reared in the village, and knowlog 
every man, woman and child In it. Poor 
children |” she continued to the nelghbour with 
whom she wae commenting on the subject ; and 
then she heaved a sizh In contemplation of the 
miseries and crueltica we were supposed to be 
subjected to when Birdie became Mrz. McFarlane, 
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to whom Miss Mathews was a good customer, she 
befng a emal! trader in the parish. “A moan old 
enough to be her father,” and then she looked 
{nto the Iady’s face, as much as to say, *' now if 
{t had been you?” a look thoroughly underatood 
by the other who, Immediately made another 
sual! purchase, although the article was perfectly 
useless to her, when after a few more confidencer, 
fn which the Vicar’s and Miss Karalake’s names 
were freely bandied, she left she shop, 

Cook gave notice shortly after, declaring she 
would not remain a day alter, Mra, frost, the 
housekeeper, left, whilst nurse was in « continual 
bath of tears, looking so far into faturity as to 
wonder how the master could think for one 
moment she would atay to nurse the children of 
a second wife, the housemald alone espousing the 
cause of the poor girl, who, to avoid farther 
scandal, determined to leave the White Honse 
watil she returned to {t as ite mistress. 

My father could not avold belug aware of how 
the rumour of his marriage had affected hie 
parishioners towards him, but he took no more 
notice now than when, three yeare aince, they 
had alred their opinion respecting his choice of a 
governess for bis children, He shook hands 
as cordially with Miss Mathews, and increased 
ratber than decreased his orders at the little 
shop, a¢ though nefther had ever uttered a word 
in dleparagement of hia condact, whilst he falled 
to see the cold shoulder turned towards him, 
Pe the tone of reception was apparently lost on 

m, 

I quickly overcame the jealous twinge which 
attacked me when I firat heard from Birdie 
herself how matters stood, but on Mabel and 
Els the confesefon had a different effect. 

“'T shall almost hate her now,” they both 
avowed, and I was not eo! for her sake when 
I saw our late governess quit the houee, where I 
trusted, wher she again returned with the spring 
flowers, she would bring with her a renewal of 
the love which was previcusty hers. 

* You will love me stil), Gertie,” she said, as 
she at the last moment drew me towards her, 
and pressed a warm kiss on my lipe, and in that 
moment, I forgot all but how beautiful, how 
lovable she looked, and threw my arms round 
her neck, returniog passfonately the kise ahe had 
given, She then held out her hand to Mabel 
aud Elia, but they merely touched the tips of 
her fingers, and I could eee the tears well to her 
beautiful eyes as they drew back from the 
embrace she offered, and then she steppéd Into 
the carrlage awaiting her, the sound of a dry 
sob not escaping my eara gs she turned from ur. 

How could you be so unkind,” I said, when 
for the laat time having waved an adfew to her, 
I turned to my sisters, who, with their arms 
twiaed round each other’s walste, were watching 
my movements, ‘' We bad only paps, and 
she bas taken him from us,” they replied, with 
pouting Ups, and they would have sald more 
had not the handle of the library door which 
opened on to the hall turned, and my father made 
his appearance. 

He came up to where they stood, kindly tell- 
ing them they had no time to lose if they would 
dress preparatory to dinner, and I knew he had 
heard nothing of what they had said, with that 
door closed between them, and he thinking but 
of the girl whom he had been watching from 
the window until the last glimpse of the car- 
risge containing his jewel had passed from his 

ew. 


So Mabe! and Ella moved from: the epot, a 
sense of deep injustice clouding the usual bright- 
ness of thelr happy lives ; and I ascended to my 
own room, woudering the while if my father had 
acted wisely in linking the fate of one so young 
as Birdie with bis own. 

Bat he evidently cever thought for a moment 
but that his judgment in the choice of the bride 
he had selected was a correct one, and the 


disparity in thelr yeara wae s point to which, |) 


I believe, he had never given a eecond con- 
sideration. 

"Of course, Birdie’s standing in this house- 
hold will, on her return, be on an entirely dif- 
ferent footing, Gertie,” he told me, when, after 
dinver, he confided to me their position; “and 


‘* Ain’ itveJiculous now,’ the woman replied, | I trust for my sake you will do all you ean to 


contribute to her happiness, treating a fo 
every respect as though she was your own 
mother.” 

"Scarcely that, paps,” I smiled, as It occurred 
to me how absurd’the notion was of looking on 
this girl, little clder than myself, in the light 
of a parent; “ but I will love her as an elder 
alster, never forgetting that she is your wife,’ | 
added.” 

" You are a good girl,” he sald, stroking my 
hair ; and then I turned to joln Mabel.and Ells, 
who were singing a duet in the drawing-room, 
leaving bim in happy contemplation of bis ner- 
born happiness, 





CHAPTER II. 


A yew weeks afcer, and a brother clergyman 
agreed tocficlate fn hls stead the while he wa: 
absent on a short holiday, he told him; but! 
knew when he returned to Munford he won!d 
bring Birdie with him as his wife, 

The winter had passed; even the cold easterly 
winds, so prevalent in spring, giving way to a 
soft, balmy breeze, and a bright sun filled the 
air with a genlal warmth on the day we were 
led to expect the arrival of the newly married 


T had so far eucceeded in reconciling my sister» 

to what they considered their hard fate as to 
raise a smnile on their gloomy countenances, when 
carriage wheele resunded on the gravel, and they 
rendered scarce s less warm welcome to our late 
governess than I did myself. 
. How ‘pretty, I thought, she looked when, 
placing a tiny gloved hand in that of my father. 
she descended from the e. A flush of 
excitement showed itself on either cheek as che 
ascended the steps leading to the entrance hall, 
and there was o certain timidity in her move- 
ments, ae though she feared the reception swalt- 
ing her ; but ceeing me the first to my 
welcome, the tears eterted to her eyer, and then 
we were lockéd !n each other's embrace, 

* Birdie etfll, desr,"’ she sald, seeing, as the 
fancied, a hesitation on my part as to how I 
should address her, and then, moving towarde 
the others, she held ont a hand to each, looking 
so bewltchipg the while that sven they could not 
resiet the Influence cf her charm. 

Bat after awhile even that falled to welgh 
against the feeling of jealousy my younger alzters 
entertained towards her, which was not lessencd 
by the teaching of Mise Mathews whenever they 
happened to come {in contact with that lady. 

* A simpering bit of a girl like that! I can’t 
think how you young ladfes can bear to see her 
filling the place left vacant by the death of your 
safnted mother |!" she sald, when on one occasion 
they met not long after Bird{e’s return ; “ but 
there, poor dears,” she continued, '' you were not 
old enough to know the loss you sustained when 
It pleased the Lord to take her,” and Mise 
Mathews closed her eyes in saintly humility, " or 
you would never bring your tongue to call this 
one mamma.” 

*€ Oh, we never do that, Mise Mathews,” Mabe! 
replied ; '‘ che te so little older than ourselves, ‘t 
weuld be absurd !” 

“Aberrd! I should thing so, Now if your 
father had. married a woman.of his own age,” and 
Miss Mathews paused, tru they would see 
the point of her argument, ‘why no one woul 
have aald a word sgaiuet It, for it is bub natara! 
that Mr, Mcfarlane should have married agalo.” 
But the girls failed to understand her meaning, . 
or even if they did decidedly gave preference to 
the choice already made than to have had such a 
person ae ber for thelr stepmother ; so stating #° 
an excuse that they muet return quickly, for !t 
wa near upon dinner-time, they bade the malden 
lady good-bye. 

There wae in the months that succeeded ro 
direct outbreak In the home circle at the White 
Honse, but my father could nop fall to observe 
that a feeling of discontent had ‘entered withir, 
and I found it useless to endeavour to dispol that 
foolteh jealousy which hed taken so deep o hcid 
of my eistere’ that she attempt to 





‘make them- cast such from thelr minds ovly 
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fanned the flame of the animoelty they now nar- 
tured towards thelr youthful stepmother. 

"Oh! of course you take her part,” they 
would aay, ‘and we are always fu the wrong, ae 
wa are with papa now. We will go as governesses 
ourselves, anything rather than stay here,” they 
added, passionately. ‘Miss Mathews wonders 
we can remain to be snubbed as we are, and all 
because of her, until we hate her!” 

We were seated in the drawing-room, the lamps 
had not been ae yet lighted, for we preferred to 
alt by the open window to watch the bright 
crimson-and-gold of the setting san from amid 
che deep green of the distant trees, until it 
gradually faded from view, leaving nought but 
the silver-grey of the clouds with their golden 
edges to tell where he had sunk to reet, and then 
the shadows of night fell over all, 

‘' Miss Mathews is no friend of yours!” I an- 
awored, hotly, for I was sick of heariaog her nams 
co often brought forward ; and thea I rose with 
the Intention of riog'og for lighte, when I fancied 
the door closed softly, but no one answering my 
question, “ Who is there?” I concluded I was 
mistaken. I pulled the bel), and shortly after a 
servant entered with lights. 

My father followed almost Immediately, scem- 
ngly surprised to find us girls alone. 

‘* Where fe Birdie?” be asked. 

“I thonght she was with you,” I answered, 
*' We have not seen her all the evening.” 

Go and find her,” he sald, looking eharply 
towards my sisters, fearing, I knew, that they 
had, through some fresh unkindnewe, driven her 
frem the room; but on my volanteering to 
seek her he made no farther remark, only im- 
patiently awalting the solution cf her sbsenting 
herself, 

I was tot away more than ten minutes I was 
sure, but before I returned he was calling me, and 
when I re-entered the drawing-room he looked up 
anxiously to see without my speakiog first that 
somethiog waa aralsa, 

“What fs It, Gertie!” he asked. 

"She fs ia her own room, papa,” I snswered, 
© gnd—very—Ili,” 

“Til!” he exclaimed, “and all alons{” And 
then he rang the bell violently, giving directions 
that aman from the stables should be sent at 
once to Dr. Clowes, when he followed me along 
ghe corridor leading to Birdie’s room. 

T had already ordered the housemald not to 
leave her until my return ; but she turned as 
he advanced towards the bed on which ehe lay, 
and I knew the signs of weeping apparent on her 
countenance was not caused sco much from the 
pain she was suffering as from the unkind words 
uttered by Mabel which she had overheard. 

‘I did not Intend to Heten,” she had told me; 
“but do not leb your father know; ib would 
only get them {ato trouble.” 7 

It was but a short distance to the doctor's 
rasidence, and withio the hour he had arrived 
bat ft was not until the grey of the early dawn 
came peeping within the closed blinds that he 
took his departure, and then a tiny sleter was 
sided to our fold—another link, as the others 
thought, to draw our father closer to his girl- 
wifeand further from.them., ; 

‘A pity it wasn’t born dead,” they sald ; but 
when on the eecond day nurse exultantly dia- 
played it to us aa ‘‘the most beautifalleat baby 
she ever saw,” they could not deny but that io 
Wos a eweed little thing, for 1h opened its pretty 
eyes, looking as though to crave the love they 
had determined to withhold from {t, 

One consolation they found was in {its not 
belog a boy, for In that case they felt sure ou: 
father would have made an {dol of {n; but as It 
was he took little or no notice of the tiny mite, 
sven to Birdfe’s enloglums on ita beauty, ssying 
Se was not much of a jadge of bables, but he 
su ppored {b was all right, and he would be batter 
able bo give an optnfon after {t had had # shord 
time to grow ; and ga if anstous to do so quickly 
tt fed and slept and slept and fed until dimples 
one could not reelst displayed themselves in a 
aurvellous way; and when he, after the third 
week, (ast touched !ts waxen cheek, the little 
Mouth wreathed itself into {ts first amile, which 
wou his heart fo an inetant. 

The christening was to be deferred until 





Birdie’s reco » which was so slow that, 
although he never expressed his fear, I 
knew papa was growing each day more anxious 
about her, 

Baby was now a month old, and yet che bad 
never left her room, the fatigue of being re- 
moved even to her couch apparently proving too 
much for her. . 

It was on one of these days, when, with 
nuree’s assistance, I had drawn her up to the 
open window, for it was a glorious evening in 
July, that she held my hand as I was about to 
move away. 

“Don’t go, Gertie,” she said, but elt down 
here, dear, by my alde. I have eo much to say 
to you, and—and my time is not very long.” 

I took the seat she indicated, cloze by where 
the sweet honeysuckle was trained, filling the 
room with its fragrance. The glare of the mid- 
day sun had softened as its rays fell on the green 
grase, a gentle breeze amid the rustling leaves 
where the branches of the trees swayed to and 
fro, the only sound eave the song of the feathered 
rainstrels in thelr midst, and for a moment al! 
seemed so peaceful, so calm, that a single thought 
of trouble never entered my {imaginstfon; but 
on her repeating the words I turned, and then, 
for the first time, the truth of what che ssid 
revealed Itself to me. Her stay would not be 
long here! But it came to me eo suddenly that 
for the moment I could not utter a word, and 
when I recovered myself sufficlently to speak 
lightly of her fears, I knew that she was aware 
they were shared by me equally as bereelf, 

‘'No, dear,” she returned, In reply to some 
remark I made as to their being groundless, ‘‘ It 
fs no use, Gertie, to decelve you or myself; I 
shall never be well agalo. Dr, Clowes has told 
me ae much, and I begged of him not to ssy eo to 
your father ; but I think you love me, Gertie,” 
she added, looking wistfuily into my face with 
thoze wondrous blue eyes I always thoufrht so 
beautifal, but which appeared doubly so now. 

“Love you, Birdie!” I replied, “even more 
than my own aisters, Bat you miust not talk of 
going, dear—-you so young, so beawelfal!” and 
then I broke down. I could gay no more, ar, 
throwlug myself on my knees by her side, I 
baried my face in her robe to stifle the sobs I 
could not control, 

. She passed her white transparent hand over my 
alr, 

“Don't cry, Gertie,” she anid. ‘Ib is all for 
the best. Mabel and Ella do rob like me, and 
I could not feel happy in the thought that I 
should come between them and their father. 
You don’t think ib was my with to do so, do you, 
dear?” she continued; “for, indeed, tb wae 
vot, I wanted so to love them as I love you, 
but they would not let me; and when I am 
gone, maybe they will think more kindly of 
me!” 

She paused for s few moments then; s faint 
tinge of pink had dyed her cheek in her exclte- 4 
ment, whilet a last ray of the sun, which was 
sinking lower and lower, rested on her golden 
hair, like a halo around her, the white pelgnoir 
she wore havging loosely over her figure, addiog 
to the ethereal beauty, which even sickness was 
powerless to take from her, 

‘*T want to give her to you, dear-—my baby— 
Gertie—before I go,” she added; and then she 
nervously awal my reply, but I covid only 
press her hand, I could not speak.. ' You will 
love her—be her mother? Tell me you will,” 
she went on *‘and I shall die happy |” 

"TJ will, I will, Birdie!” I answered, between 
my sobs, for I could feel how anxious she was 
growing. - 

And then she kissed me, and I knew how 
hoppy had made her, for ehe fellinto s peaceful 
slumber, her hand clasped in mine; and J 
watching, for her sake, subdoing my atief, 
whilst the feathered songsters sang on in the 
swaying trees, until even they were quiet, the 
whispering leaves alone rustling in the owilight. 

Tn the days that followed tay father discovered 
the truth; they could not keep it from him 
longer ; and when the end came—which it did 
shortly after—his grief was terriblé to see, Ib: 
was , the night Birdie died, that he had 





been with her all the day, for no entreaty would 


move him from her side, the while the food they 
brought him was taken away uctouched. He 
had piliowed ber head on his bresat, even ab the 
last hopivg against hope that she would be 
spared to him, uvtil a silence more than earthly 
crept around him; and Im the atillnese which 
hac till then Billed the roem, be felt one greater 
—it was the sti!Inees of death. Birdle, his girl- 
wife, the love of bis middle sge, had paesed away 
fn his arms! And still he remained, the life 
less clay growivg cold and stiff on ble broad 
shoulder. 

“Come away, paps, dear,” I esid ; for nurse 
had approached now, and lifter’ the body, ao 
as to lay it down that she might close the dead 
eyer. 

“Yes, yes,’ he said, looking at 
stupefied, dezed way ; and then allo 
lead him unresistingly from the room 

He remained thus for seme time, looking 
vacantly around, as ff unable to realize bis great 
sorrow, until on the appearance of Dr, Clowes ib 
apparently returned to his mind; and then, 
with a deep grosu, ke buried hia head in his 
hands, whilet hot ecalding tears occed from 
between his fingere—holy, blessed tears which 
had saved bis reason ! 
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CHAPTER III. 


A rew days later and Birdie was laid to rest, 
but not iv the family vault within the chancel, 
from the psinted window of which, jast bebied 
the altar, the raye of the morniog sun would 
throw hia beams, softened by the colored glass, 
on the teeselated foor, but just without—-beneath 
a@ tree where the branches drooped low, until 
they kissed the soft green grass covering her 
grave, and the birds would slog her reguicm io 
the branches overhead ! 

Roses were plauted around beneath their 
shelter by my father’s own hands, for hp con- 
sidered the gronud where she lay tco eacred for 
& stranger's tread ; aud then fron patieades eepa- 
rated ia from the rest. And after a few weeks 
mcet had forgotten the Vicar's child-wife, save 
the Vicar himself, 

And eo the years passed on, my father growling 
old more rapidly than they ; and little Birdfle— 
for we had named her after her dead mcother— 
quickly budding into womanhood, 

“ How like she is to my poor gir’, Gertie !” my 
father would say, when together we often dis- 
cussed the merits of pet. 

Mabel snd Eila had lovg sicce been married, 
and I might have Cone, but the promise I hed 
given to the dead prevented mo; and the first 
pspg over—for lt was not without the sacrifice of 
a true man’s Jove that I remained single—I 
became resigned, fecling heppfer than if I had 
gratified my own wish, determfairg in the fature 
toseek my happinecs In the welfare of my baby 
efster, as I always called her, although she was 
now in her seventeenth year. 

‘Tam eure, dear Gertie, I no longer require a 
governess,’ she sald to me one day, when we had 
been epesking respecting the merita of a middle- 
eged lady who had cffored to replace Miss Maretor, 
she having left to be married, 

She had advanced to where I was sitting alter 
the former had been bowed from the room on a 
promise that she should hear from me when I 
bad received areply from the lady whom she 
had named for reference, and then throwing her- 
self at my feet, so as to rest guicst my knee, 
Birdie lifted her eyes, beautifal as her mother’s, 
to mine, 

“T could nob endare an old wowsn, Gertle,” 
ghe said.’ Temifled, fori was no longer young 
and to her doubtless appeared very aged iadeed. 

I suppose ehe read wy thoughts, for she lilted 
her arme, dlaplaying then; In all thelr rounded 
beauty, wher clasping them round my neck she 
drew me down until her lips met mine. 

“J don’t mean you, dear, dear Gertle ! You 
are not old, and if you were as ancient as Methu- 
selah, I should love you jast the same.” 

After that, of course, aa asual, my pet cerried 
hér polot, and {t was egreed that che shop!d re- 
cefve instructions {n music, which she Cearly 
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ropes, I have so often sat dreaming of the fature, 
with the eong of the birds and the bum of the 
busy bees around me, and the raye of the warm 
aun endeavouring to reach me amid the fall 
branches swayed hither and thither by the 
summer breeza. 

But It was to before that time that my memory 
csrries me back, when, but a child of four years, 
my mother died, leaving, besides myrelf, another 
sleter two yeare my janior, and a two-month old 
baby behind her. 

It was In January, and ignorant of the loss I 
had sustained, with childish curiosity I watched 
from my nursery window the black Hue of 
carriages as they passed over the snow, which 
now thickly covered the ground, and then wended 
their way slowly and solemnly through the fron 
gates to the church In the distance, the deep 
tone of the bell falling at Intervals on ths wintry 
afr, whilst I pressed my baby nose against the 
pane, straining my eyes uotil the Jast one 


_ bad disappeared, when, turning for the first 


time, I learnt from the girl who had 
attended me that they had gone to bury my dead 
mother, 

At first I could not realise her meaning, but it 
soon revealed ftself to me, and then my firet 
grief came to me In all Its intensity, and for days 
I would continue to cry for her who could bear 
me no more, 

But the years passed on and ehe was soon 
forgotten, and we were as happy as children 
mostly are who have al! they require of this 
world’s goods, and are reared with the gentleness 
and kindness we received. It was thus time 
quickly fied, and at sixteen I was ecusidered to 
have so far completed my studies that I had no 
farther need to continue them in the school- 
room, where my two younger eisters, Mabel and 
Eile, were pursuing thelrs under the charge of 
Miss Karalake, a governess who was but a few 
years my senior. 

She was a folr, tall girl of twenty-two, with 
eyes bine as the heavens, the faintest tinge of 
pink ou her delicate cheek, whilet her Ips were 
like a rosebud, and from the first my heart 
warmed towards her, so different In every way 
io the suatere and middle-aged ladies who had 
preceded her, and during whose relgn revolution 
@aes ever rife In the school-room ; bah which 
entirely eubsided when Birdie Karslake held the 
relus of government, Mabel and Ella’s high aplrit 
becoming qulet and subdued” beneath the 
infinence of her power. 

Whatever could her friends be thinking of, the 
ladies would say, to allow a beautifal young 
thing like her to go as governess in the house of a 
widower ; and even the old housekeeper who 
had been with us ever since our mother’s death 
held up her=bands fn astonishment when Mies 
Fatthfall’s (who was the last one) succeseor pre- 
sented herself, 

Master must be mad, she Insicted, for ff he 
never spoke a word to the gir), the neighbours 
would b3 eure to concoct a thousand stories to 
his discredit with regard to ths beautifal 
governess, nil of which came to my father’s ears 
without drawing anything further than a enlle 
from him ; aud Birdie remaiaed in our nest mak- 
ing ws very happy, and outliving the Ul-natured 
comments her beauty bad evoked. And so the 
months passed into years, and people no longer 
talked of the Vicar, to whom they had some 
time einca now given credit for better sense than 
to make love to a girl little older than his own 
daughters, when, least expected, the news that 
he wae golog to ba married fell kes bomb-ahell 
io thetr caldst, 

“Toad was what Birdle had been angling for, 
for the last two years, with her simpering ways 
and quiet tooks,"”” Mies Machews, a lady of uncer- 
taln age, declared, who ha@d, ever since our 
mother’s death, looked upon bLerself a2 the most 
proper person to fill that mother’s place, having 
oeen born and reared in the village, and knowlog 
every man, woman and child In it. “ Poor 
children |” she continued to the nelghbour with 
whom she was commenting on the subject ; and 
then she heaved a s/zh In contemplation of the 
miseries and cruelties we were stpposed to be 
subjected to when Birdie became Mre. McFarlane, 





to whom Miss Mathews was a good customer, she 
befog a emall trader in the parish. “A mon old 
enough to be her father,’ and then she looked 
{nto the Iady’s face, as much as to say, *' now if 
{t had been yon!” a look thoroughly underatood 
by the other who, immediately made another 
small purchase, although the article was perfectly 
useless to her, when after a few more confidences 
fn which the Vicar’s and Miss Karslake’s names 
were freely haudied, she left the shop, 

Cook gave notice shortly after, declaring she 
would not remain a day alter, Mrs, frost, the 
housekeeper, left, whilst nurse was in « continual 
bath of tears, looking so far Into futurity as to 
wonder how the master could think for one 
moment she would stay to nurse the children of 
a second wife, the housemald alone espousing the 
cause of the poor girl, who, to avold farther 
scandal, determined to leave the White House 
until she returned to {t as ite mistreas. 

My father could not avold belug aware of how 
the rumour of his marriage had affected hie 
parishioners towards him, but he took no more 
notice now than when, three yeare ance, they 
had afred thelr opinion respecting his choice of a 
governess for his children, He shook hands 
as cordially with Miss Mathews, and increased 
ratber than decreased his orders at the little 
shop, a¢ though nefther had ever uttered a word 
in dleparagement of hia condact, whilst he failed 
to see the cold shoulder turned towards him, 
and the tone of reception was apparently lost on 


m, 

I quickly overcame the jealous twinge which 
attacked me when I firat heard from Birdie 
herself how matters stood, bat on Mabel and 
Els the confesefon had a different effect. 

‘*T shall almost hate her now,” shey both 
avowed, and I was not sorry for her sake when 
I saw our late governess quit the houee, where I 
trusted, wher she again returned with the spring 


flowers, she would bripg with her a renewal of. 


the love which was previcusly hers. 

* You will love me sill), Gertie,” she eald, as 
she at the last moment drew me towards her, 
and pressed a warm kiss on my Iipe, and in that 
moment, I forgot all but how beautiful, how 
lovable she looked, and threw my arms round 
her neck, returning passfonately the kiss ahe had 
given, She then held out her hand to Mabel 
and Elia, but they merely touched the tips of 
her fingers, and I could ese the tears well fo her 
beautiful eyes as they drew back from the 
embrace she offered, and then she steppéd Into 
the carriage awaiting her, the sound of a dry 
sob not escaping my sara se she turned from ur. 

“ How could you be so unkind,” I said, when 
for the laat time having waved an adfev to her, 
I turned to my sisters, who, with their arms 
twined round each other’s walste, were watching 
my movements, ‘' We bad only paps, and 
she bas taken him from us,” they replied, with 
pouting Ups, and they would have said more 
had not the handle of the library door which 
opened un to the hal! turned, and my father made 
his appearance. 

He came up to where they stood, kindly tell- 
ing them they had no time to lose if they would 
dress preparatory to dinner, and I knew he had 
heard nothing of what they had said, with that 
door closed between them, and he thinking but 
of the girl whom he had been watching from 
the window until the last glimpere of the car- 
risge containing his jewel had passed from his 
view. 

So Mabel and Ella moved from: the epot, a 
sense of deep injustice clouding the usual bright- 
nega of thelr happy lives ; and I ascended to my 
own room, wondering the while if my father had 
acted wisely [n linking the fate of one so young 
as Birdie with bis own. 

But he evidently never thought for a moment 
but that his judgment fn the choice of the bride 
he had selected waz a correct one,.and the 
Aieparity in thelr yeara wae a point to which, 
T believe, he had never given a second con- 
sideration. 

“OF course, Birdie’s standing in this house- 
hold will, on her return, be on an entirely dif- 
ferent footing, Gertie,” he told me, when, after 
dinner, he confided to me their position; “and 


“4 Ain's itvediculous now,’ the womaa replied, | I trust for my sake you will do all you ‘ean | to 


contribute to her happiness, treating ia 
every respect as though she was your own 
mother.” 

“Scarcely that, paps,” I smiled, as It occurred 
to me how absard the notion was of looking on 
this girl, little clder than myself, in the light 
of a parent; “but I will love her as an elder 
iter, never forgetting that she is your wife,” | 


" You are a good girl,” he said, stroking my 
hair ; and then I turned to join Mabel.and Ells, 
who were singing a duet In the drawing-room, 
leaving him in happy contemplation of bis ner- 
born happinese, 


CHAPTER II. 


A rew weeks afcer, and a brother clergyman 
agreed to cfficlate fn bis stead the whils he was 
absent on a short holiday, he told him; but} 
knew when he returned to Munford he wonid 
bring Birdie with him as his wife. 

The winter had passed; even the cold easterly 
winds, so prevalent in spring, giving way to a 
soft, balmy breeze, and a bright sun filled the 
air with a genlal warmth on the day we were 
led to expect the arrival of the newly miarried 


T had so far succeeded in reconciling my elster» 

to what they considered their hard fate ac to 
raise a smnfle on their gloomy ecountenances, when 
carriage wheele resdunded on the gravel, and they 
rendered scarce s levs warm welcome to our late 
governess than I did myself. 
. How pretty, I thought, she looked wher, 
placing a tiny gloved hand in that of my father. 
she descended from the carriage. A flush of 
excitement showed itself on either cheek az she 
ascended the steps leading to the entrance hall, 
and there was a certain timidity in her move- 
ments, ag thongh she feared the reception awalt- 
ing her ; but eeeing me the first to exprese my 
welcome, the tears sterted to her eyer, and then 
we were lockéd !n each other's embrace. 

“ Birdie etfll, desr," she sald, seeing, as the 
fancied, a hesitation on my part as to how I 
should address her, and then, moving towarde 
the others, she held out a hand to each, looking 
so bewitching the while that even they could not 
resiet the Influence cf her charm. 

Bat after awhile even that fafled to welgh 
against the feellug of jealousy my younger elzters 
entertained towards her, which was nob lessened 
by the teaching of Mise Mathews whenever they 
happened to come in contact with that lady. 

* A simpering bit of a aa like that! I can’t 
think how you young ladies can bear to see her 
filling the place left vacant by the death of your 
salnted mother |" she sald, when on one occasion 
they met not long after Bird{fe’s return ; ‘ but 
there, dears,” she continued, '‘ you were not 
old enough to know the loss you sustained when 
It pleared the Lord to take her,” and Mise 
Mathews closed her eyes {in saintly humility, '' or 
you would never bring your tongue to call this 
one mamma.” 

** Oh, we never do that, Miss Mathews,” Mabe! 
replied ; '* che ta so little older than ourselves, 't 
weuld be absurd !” 

“Absrrd! I should thing so. Now if your 
father had. married a woman.of his own age,” and 
Miss Mathews paused, tru they would see 
the polat of her argument, ‘why no one wou! 
have eald a word sgainet it, for it Is but matara’ 
that Mr, Mcfarlane should have married agaln.” 
Bat the girls failed to understand her mesuing, - 
or even if they did decidedly gave preference to 
the choice already made than to have had such a 

as her for thelr stepmother ;, so stating 5° 
an excuse that they must return quickly, for !t 
wos near upon dinner-time, they bade the maldea 
lady good-bye. 
| » There was In the months that succeeded no 
direct outbreak In the home circle at the White 
Honse, but my. father could nob fall to observe 
that a feeling of discontent bad entered withir, 
and I found it useless to endeavour to dispel thar 
foolish jealousy which had taken so deep a held 
of my sisters’. that the attempt tc 





‘make them. cast such from: thelr minds only 
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fanned the flame of the animoslty they now nur- 
tured towards thelr youthful stepmother, 

“Oh! of course you take her part,” they 
wonld aay, ‘and we are alwaye lu the wrong, as 
we are with papa now. We will go as governesees 
ourselves, anything rather than stay here,” they 
added, passionately, ‘' Miss Mathews wonders 
wes can remain to be snubbed as we are, and all 
becanse of her, until we hate her!” 

We were seated in the drawing-room, the lamps 
had not been ae yet lighted, for we preferred to 
elt by the open window to watch the bright 
crimson-and-gold of the setting sun from amid 
the deep green of the distant trees, until it 
gradually faded from view, leaving nought but 
the silver grey of the clouds with thelr golden 
edges to tell where he had sunk to reet, and then 
the shadows of night fell over all, 

“' Misa Mathews is no friend of youre!” I an- 
awered, hotly, for I was efck of heariag her names 
eo often brought forward ; and then I rose with 
the Intention of ring!og for lights, when I fancied 
the door closed softly, but no one answering my 
question, “Who is there?” I concluded I was 
mistaken. I pulled the bel!, and shortly after a 
servant entered with lights. 

My father followed almost Immediately, seem- 
ngly surprised to find us girls alone. 

‘* Where fe Birdie?" he asked. 

"I thought she was with you,” I answered. 
‘* We have not seen her all the evening.” 

Go and find her,” he sald, looking sharply 
towards ty sisters, fearing, I knew, that they 
had, through some fresh unkindness, driven her 
frem the room; but on my volantesring to 
seek her he made no farther remark, only im- 
pale awalting the solution cf her absenting 
herself, . 

I was not away more than ten miluutes I was 
sure, but before I returned he was calling me, and 
when I re-entered the drawing-room he looked up 
anxiously to see without my epeakicg first that 
something was arulsa, 

** What fs ft, Gertie |" he asked. 

"She fs In her own room, papa,” I snuswered, 
“ gnd—very—Ili,” 

“TH!” he exclaimed, “and all alons{” And 
then he rang the bell violently, civing directions 
that aman from the stables should be sent at 
once to Dr. Clowes, when he followed me along 
the corridor leading to Birdie’s room. 

T had already ordered the housemald not to 
leave her until my return; but she turned as 
he advanced towards the bed on which ehe lay, 
and I knew the signe of weep!ng apparent on her 
countenance was not caused so much from the 
pain she was suffering as from the unkind words 
uttered by Mabel which she had overheard. 

“I did not Intend to Heten,” she had told me; 
“but do not leb your father know; ib woul 
only get them into trouble.” i 

It was but a short distance to the doctor's 
rasidence, and withla the hour he had arrived 
bat 1b was not until the grey of the early dawn 
came psepiog within the closed blinds that he 
tock his departure, and then a tiny sister was 
sided te our foid—another lnk, as the others 
thought, to draw our father closer to his girl- 
wife and further from. them. 4 

‘A pity it wasn’t born dead,” they sald 3 but 
when on the second day nurse exultantly dis- 
played it to us aa ‘‘the most beautifallest baby 
she ever saw,” they could not deny but that it 
Woa a aweeb little thisg, for 1s opened fits pretty 
eyes, looking as though to crave the love they 
had determined to withhold from It. 

One consolation they found was in its not 
belog « boy, for In that case they felt sure ou: 
father would have made an {dol of tt; but as It 
was he took little or no notice of the tiny mite, 
Sven to Birdfe’s euloglams on ita beauty, saying 
he was not much of a jadge of bables, but he 
so ppored fb was all right, and he would be better 
able to glve an opinion after it had had a short 
time to grow ; and ge if anzious to do so quickly 
{: fed and slept and slept and fed until dimples 
one could not resist displayed themselves fn a 
murvellons way; and when he, after the third 
week, just touched {ts waxen cheek, the little 
Mouth wreathed itself iato its iret amile, which 
wou hie heart fn au inetant. 

The christening was to be deferred until 





Birdie’s —— which was so slow that, 
although he never expressed his fear, I 
knew papa was growing each day more anxious 
about her, 

Baby was now a month old, and yeb ehe bad 
never left her room, the fatigue of being re- 
moved even to her couch apparently proving too 
much for her, : 

It was on one of these days, when, with 
nuree’s assistance, I had drawn her up to the 
open window, for it was a glorious evening in 
July, that she held my hand as I was about to 
mové away. 

“Don’t go, Gertie,” she sald, * but sit down 
here, dear, by my side. I have eo much to say 
to pes and—and my time is not very long.” 

took the seat she indicated, cloze by where 
the sweet honeysuckle was trained, filling the 
room with its fragrance. The glare of the mid- 
day sun had softened as ite rays fell on the green 
grase, a gentle breeze amid the rustling leaves 
where the branches of the trees swayed to and 
fro, the only sound save the song of the feathered 
tainstrels In their midst, and for a moment all 
seemed so peaceful, so calm, that a single thought 
of trouble never entered my imagination; but 
on her repeating the words I turned, and then, 
for the first time, the truth of what ehe ssid 
revealed Itself to me. Her stay would not be 
long here! But it came to meso suddenly that 
for the moment I could not utter a word, and 
when I recovered myself sufficlently to speak 
lightly of her fears, I knew that she was aware 
they were shared by me equally as herself, 

‘No, dear,” she returned, In reply to some 
remark I made as to their being groundlese, ‘‘ It 
fs no use, Gertie, to decelve you or myself; I 
shall never be well agalo. Dr. Clowes has told 
meas much, and I begged of him not to say eo to 


your father ; but I think you love me, Gertie,” | 


she added, looking wistfuily into my face with 
thoze wondrous blue eyes I slways thovirht so 
beautifal, but which appeared doubly so now, 

“Love you, Birdie!” I replied, “even more 
than my own efsters.. Bat you niust not talk of 
going, dear—yotu so young, so beawelfal!” and 
then I broke down. I could gay no more, ar, 
throwlng myself on my knees by her side, I 
baried my face in her rubs to stifle the sobs I 
could not control, 
. eee passed her white transparent hand over my 

& r 

“Don't cry, Gertie,” she sald. ‘It is all for 
the best. Mabel and Ella do rob like me, and 
I could not feel happy in the thought that I 
should come between them and their father, 
You don’t think ib was my wish to do so, do you, 
dear?” she continued: “for, indeed, th wae 
not, I wanted so to love them as I love you, 
but they would not let me; and when I am 
gone, maybe they will think more kindly of 
me!” 


She paused for s few moments then; 9 faint 
tings of pink had dyed her cheek in her exclte-, 
ment, whilet a last ray of the eun, which was 
sinking lower and lower, rested on her golden 
hair, like a halo around her, the white pelgnoir 
she wore havging loozely over her figure, adding 
to the ethereal beauty, which even sickness was 
powerless to take from her, 

**T want to give ber to you, dear-——my baby— 
Gertie—before I go,’ she added; and then she 
nervously awalted my reply, but I could only 

ress her hand, I could not speak.. " You will 
ove her—be her mother? Tell me you will,” 
she went on “and I shall dle happy |” 

"JT will, I will, Birdie!" I answered, between 
my sobs, for 1 could feel how anxious she was 

owing. - 

And then she kissed me, and I knew how 
happy I had made her, for ehe fell into a peaceful 
slumber, her hand clasped fn mine; and J, 
watching, for ber sake, subdaing my artiecf, 
whilst the feathered songsters sang ou in the 
awaying trees, until even they were quiet, the 
whispering leaves alone rustling in the twilight. 

Tn the days that followed tay father discovered 
the truth; they could not keep it from him 
longer ; and when the end came—which it did 
shortly after—his grief was terriblé to see. Ib: 
was then, the nfght Birdie died, that he had 
been with her all the day, for no entreaty would 





move him from her aide, the while the food they 
brought him was taken away uctouched. He 
had pillowed her head on hfe breast, even ab the 
last hoplyg against hope that ehe would be 
spared to him, until a silence more than earthly 
crept around him; acd In the stillness which 
hac till then filled the room, be felt one greater 
—It was the sti!inees of Ceath. Birdle, his girl- 
wife, the love of bis middle sge, hs 

fo bis arms! And still he remalned, 
less clay growing cold and atlif on hb 
shoulder. 

"Come away, paps, dear,” I esid ; for nurse 
had spproached now, and lifted the body, ao 
as to lay it down that she might close the dead 
eye. 

“Yes, yes,’ he said, looking at 
stupefied, dezed way ; and then allowed 
lead him unresietingly from the room 

He remained thus for some time, looking 
vacantly around, as ff unable to realize his great 
sorrow, until on the appearance of Dr, Clowes ib 
apparently returned to his mind; and then, 
with a deep grosn, ke burled hia head in his 
hands, whilet hot ecalding tears ocaed from 
between ble fingere—holy, olessed tears which 
had saved bis reason ! 
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CHAPTER III. 


A Frew days later and Birdie was laid to rest, 
but not iv the family vaulb within the chancel, 
from the psinted window of which, jast bebind 
the altar, the raye of ths morning sun would 
throw hia beams, softened by the colored glass, 
on the teeselated floor, but just without—-beneath 


}a@ tree where the branches drooped low, until 


they kissed the soft green grass covering her 
grave, and the birds would slog her requicm ia 
the branches overhead ! 

Roses were planted around beneath thelr 
shelter by my father’s own hands, for he con 
sidered the ground where she lay tco tacred for 
& stranger's tread ; avd then fron pstieades eepa- 
rated ia from the rest. And after a few wee 
tacet had forgotten the Vicar's child-wife, save 
the Vicar himeelf, 

And eo the years paesed on, my father growling 
old more rapidly than they ; and little Birdle— 
for we had named her after her dead mother— 
quickly budding into womanhood, 

“’ How like she is to my poor gir’, Gertie 1” my 
father would say, when together we often dia- 
cussed the merits of our pet, 

Mabel snd Eila hed lovg since been married, 
and I might have Cone, but the promise I hed 
given to the dead prevented ma; and the first 
pang over—for li was not without the sacrifice of 
a true man’s Jove that I remained single—I 
became resigned, feeling happfer than if I had 
gratified my own wish, determinirg in the fature 
to seek my happiness In the welfare of my baby 
elster, as I always called her, although she was 
now in her seventeenth year, 

‘Tam eure, dear Gertie, I no longer require a 
governess," she sald to ms one day, when we had 
been epesking respecting the merita of a middle- 
eged lady who had cffered to replace Miss Maretor, 
she having left to be married, 

She had advanced to where I was sitting after 
the former had been bowed from the room on 4 
promise that she should hear from me when I 
bad received areply from the lady whem she 
had named for reference, and then throwing her- 
self at my feet, soas to resh Sgainst my knee, 
Birdie lifted her eyes, beautifal as her mother’s, 
to mine, 

“TJ could not endare an old woman, Gertle,” 
she ssid. LIemiled, for was no longer young 
and to her doubtless appeared very aged iadeed. 

Leuppose she read wy theughits, for she lifted 
her arm:, @eplaying then Ip all thelr rounded 
beauty, when clasping thea? round my neck she 
drew me down uni! ber Iips met mine. 

“J don’t mean you, dear, dear Gertie! You 
are not old, and if you were as ancient as Methu- 
selah, I should love you jasi the same.” 

After that, of course, aa usual, my pet corried 
her polat, and {t was egreed that che shoy!d re- 
cefve instructions {n music, which she cearly 
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loved, fcom a master who had been recommended 
by one of the county familles, the while she 
should pureue her other studies, assisted by m 
superior knowledge. Papa was delighted with 
this arrangement ; he would see more of his sun- 
beam (aa he calied her), be said, than when a 
governess was in constant attendance. 

Sigoor Pelezz| was therefore ioterviewed and 
engaged togive my darilag a lesson twice a week. 
Hie terms were decidedly extravagant, for we 
were not rich, but my father never demurred 
respecting auything which would advancs the 
interceie of Birdle, and would have agreed to 
have given double the sum he asked had she 
wished it. 

Dondtleas the middle-aged lady was dieap- 
pointed when she received my letter foforminz 
her that, other arrangements having been made, 
her eervices would nos be required, but ao It was, 
and a few days after the Italian came to give his 
firet leseon 


Ke was the usual typs of forelgner, a little 


_ above the usual helght, with supple Hmbe, and a 


form lithe aud graceful, while his fece was a 
steady such as Rsphael would have loved to 
portray. I> was psrfect, with such eyes aa I 
hed never before seen save onthe canvas, dark 
velvety eyes, the one moment melting and sad 
beneath the i:fizence of the heavenly strains 
which no human fingers had before hie caused to 
sound from our plano, not one of the most 
modern, and the next frothing over with delight 
as a merry thonght passed through his mind ; and 
I could not help imaginlog how terrible they 
could be in anger, but of that we were unable to 
judge. Tous he was politeness itself, even in 
conformity with our English manners, ae if in 
sympathy throwlag In the slightest tone of re- 
serve in hia bearing towards us. 

" Well, how do you liks him, Birdie?” I asked, 
BS, the first lesson over, Signor Pale2zzi bowed him- 
self oud of the room, and we imagined, for we 
could not hear hie footeteps on the carpet, how he 
went tripping down the stairs to where his vehicle 
awaited him at the hali door. 

“Tike him so mach, Gertie!” she answered, 
twisting herself round on the stool where he had 
left her by the plano. “I kuow I shall get on 
giorfously ; and oh! ff I can only play and elng 
as he does, I feel I could love him directly 1” 

Tas words were only apoken in j+et; but they 
say coming events cast their shadowa before them. 
However, I looked up, she ia all ber youth and 
beauty a very picture before me, and somehow a 
cold shiver seamed to pass through my frame, 

I don’t know, but I suppose I looked strange, 
for, jamping up, Birdie threw her arms round 
my neck and covered me with kisses, whilst she 
let her beautiful face rest against mine. 

“Why, you siliy old Gertie,” she esid, ‘ any- 
one would suppose I had fallen In love, run away, 
and got married to the handsome Signor all at 
once, and you had just heard of {t, to eee your 
expreselon of alarm ;” and I laughed, too, for I 
thought how foolish she must think me, 

Bat, as Birdie eaid she should, she improved 
wonderfaliy under the Signor’s teaching ; her 
fresb, young voice, clear ae a bell, falling on the 
ear as the ripplee of a fairy brook, 

A new plano was a birthday present papa made 
her when ehe was seventeen. Ib was a splendid 
instrument, and Signor Palezzl’s jadgment on It 
Was most satisfactory; bat after a while it 
asemed to me Birdie failed to take the same 
interest {n her practices ac before; and on one or 
two occasionr, when enterlng the room suddenly, 
I found her, the plano open bat her face was 
buried {n her hands, whilat the {vory keys re- 
mained untouched, 

‘Are you not well, Birdie" I asked, when on 

one cecasion I thus surprised her, as advancing 
to where she eat, I laid my hand on her sunny 
head. 
‘Well! yee, dear,” she answered, starting. 
How you made me jump, Gertie, only my head 
aches 4 little ;” and then she commenced a sym- 
phony, but I could see the tears slowly awell to 
her beautiful eyes, until they rested on the long 
deep lashes, to. tumble the next momen? down 
her rounded cheek. 

“To fs more than » mere headache which makes 
you like thie, my child,” I said, drawing her 


‘ 





towards me, for she coald not play, the notes ap- 
pearing all blurred and dim before her ; but she 
only smiled through her tears, declariog there was 
really nothing, the while 1 knew well she was 
hiding someth{ng from me—s something which 
for a moment trembled on her lips, as she 
weighed in her mind whether she should tell me 
or ne, 

But she did not, the rest of the evening, as I 
thought, making an effort that the gafety she 
aseumed should appear natural. 

Ela had called in the afternoon, for she lived 
but a short distance from the old home, and 
whilst liatening to the wonders said and done by 
my little nephew, yourgsst of four, 1 gave no 
further heed to Birdie, who had taken the oppor- 
tanity to slip from the room to take a stroll in 
the gardev, as the servant of whom I ixquired 
afterwards told me, 

“It was a lovely summer’s evening ; the sun 
had long elnce sank to reet behind the grey clouds, 
and quite a ttle army of gnats were dancing In 
the soft, cool air, a sign of continued fine weather, 
Eila said after she had come to an end of her 
troubles, which she had been confiding to me with 
regard to Bobby's measles, which not belng content 
with attacking Bobby alone, hid epread amongst 
the entire household, even to the under-nurse, 
who was oblized through {6 to leave, 

“ This fs the beet time of the day, 1 think,” I 
sald, “and as you are not golog home till to- 
morrow let us join Birdie In the garden; the 
child must be lonely.” 

“TY shall be only too giad,”’ Elia answered ; 
so we tripped down the stafrs beneath the rose- 
covered porch to where the path led round the 
corner to the flower-beda; but we walked all 
round the large grase plot, down the trellis-walk, 
where the honeysuckle grew, and then behind, 
where an artificial rockery divided thie from s 
smaller gardes, but uo sign of Birdle. 

‘*She must bave og in,”’ Ella said, turaing 
toa path, on one side of which grew a high ever- 
green herige between It and the wide ditch on the 
other; but just then a whisper of subdued 
volces reached our ears, and the glimmer of a 
white dress was visible fo the twilight, 

E:la was the firss to ace ft, 

"Why, It is Birdfe,” she eald, “{n the lane 
there ;” but before I could take in her moan- 
ing the white dress had disappeared. 

“Who can be with her?” shecontinued, “ for 
Tam eure I heard a man’s voice; but perhaps 
Ib fa papa,” she added, although she knew quite 
well that poor papa was fast asleep in his arm- 
chair when we sauntered out. 

Whether my face betrayed me I cannot tell, 
but I felt my heart flatter, for I remembered 
what had passed only that afcernoon when I 
found Birdie bathed in tears; but’ I made no 
reply farther than to saunter onwards towards 
where the lfttle bridge led to the gate which 
opened on to the laue. I did so, hoping she 
might enter the house before ue, and I might 
be able to make Eila believe she was mistaken ; 
but my good genius forsook me, for just as we 
reached the spot Birdie eatered the garden. 

She had thrown # scarlet wrap over her head, 
but, notwithstanding, her face bore a white, 
frightened expression when she saw us. 

“ We have been looking everywhere for you, 
Birdie!” Kila sald, “Whatever made you 
wander up that miserable lane alone at this time 
of night?” 

She laid ench a strezs on the alone that the 
girl started, and in the dim light I fancied the 
colour flew to her face, but it might have been 
fancy, for the next moment she had recovered 


herself. 

* To gather these,” she said. “Are they nob 
lovely?’ And she held out a group of wild 
roses she had in ber hand, 


‘*The rosea are pretty, bat beware of the 
thorny, Birdie,” my sister answered ; and then 
we simultaneously turned to re-enter the house 
as the sound of wheels fell on our ears ; and 
notwithstanding that Birdie urged us nob to stay, 
for it was growlng chilly, Ella ecemed deter- 
mined to see who it was. Vehicular treffic fn 
our quiet village at that time, when the farmers 
and their hande had mostly retired to rest, or 
were hauging over their gates enjoying the cool 





evening alr, and their pipes at the same time, wa: 
ao uncommon an occurrence shat I could say 
nothing to her satisfying her curiosity ; therefore, 
telling her we would leave her to follow on, 
Birdie and I re-entered the house. 

** Weil, I hope you were repald for your trouble, 
Who was the stranger!” I asked, when after a 
few rainutes she joined us. 

“You would never guess, Gertie, if you tried 
till Doomsday,” she replisd, ‘ Perhaps Birdie 
could,’ and she looked in her direction, but the 
girl was seemingly too occupied with her mua 
which she had commenced sorting to heed her 

uestion. Sc she added, "It was that horr'd 
little music teacher, Signor Palezzl, of all pecple 
in the world, and at this late hour.” 

‘* Returning most likely from Lady Travers’s,” 
Isald, “I know he goes there late,” 

“And returne to Wiogford Station by thie, 
the longest route,’ she replied, sarcastically, 
locking the while at Birdie, who had for the 
moment raised her eyea—I fancled In gratitude 
to miue. 

“T did nop know that you knew S'guor 
Palezzi, Eilat” my father ventared, who heard 
and eaw nothing farther than what he considered 
was a bit of eplte on Ella’s part that he should 
have anyone so expensive to Instruct her ste;- 
eister, when Miss Long bad ben considered a 
eufficlent artiste for her tuition, 

“Why, papa, it was through Lady Tcavers 
that I heard he was teaching Birdfe, and Moy 
showing such a taste for music, I persuaded my 
husband to let her study ander him also ; but, 
notwithstanding that I love his music, I hate the 
mau, who | belleve to be a thorough bad one,’ 
and then she whispered the remainder. Bat 
notwithstanding that the whole sentence had 
been conveyed in an undertone, and the girl a: 
the plano bad let her fiogers rest lightly on the 
keys, I know that not a word had escaped ber, 
for as the last exprosslon of hatred was uttered 
she inadvertently struck a wrong chord, and thea 
pleading fatigue rose from the instrument, 

‘J will go to bed now, Gertie dear,” she said, 
**f don’t think I am very well,” and then I 
kissed her warm cheek, loving her {0 that 
moment far more, for I knew she was in trouble 
when watchivg her with a heavy heart as my 
father gathered her In his arms, Eile bade her s 
cold good-uight, and then the door closed behind 
he 


ir. 

And long after, when all the household ws 
wrapped fn slamber, I lay thinking—thinkiog. 

Tninklog of what} And the old adage runuing 
in my head. ‘* Coming events cast t shadows 
before them.” 





CHAPTER IV, 


Tue next day Signor Palezzl came as usual io 
give his leseon, and I had made up my mind to 
remain In the room during the time, which had 
lately far exceeded the hour to which It was 
limited; but my Intention was frustrated, » 
parochial case of some import calling me away 
before I had taken up my station twenty minutes; 
but after dieposing of the Interruption I was 
about to return to the drawing-room, whea, oo 
consulting my watch, I found I been absent 
considerably longer than I had thought. 

“Has Sigaor Palezzl left?" I asked of the 
parlourmald, who I met on the landing leacing 
to the room where I had left them, concluding, 
from hearing no sound, that such was the caso. 

“| don't think so, mies,” the girl answered 
wher, passing her, I proceeded towarde the 
door, 

They were atill seated by the instrument, bu! 
I could not fail to see that on making my 6) 
pearance the Signor hastily released “hie pup + 
hand, the while the hot blood dyed her face from 
throat to brow. : 

“I thought you had departed, Signor,” I sald, 
“as I failed to the music.” 

“Not so, Miss McFarlane?" he querie?, 
raisiog hia shoulders, as {f in astonishment thet 
I should have been deaf to sounds which never 
existed 


“T made most de mooseck myself,” he con- 
tinged, running his fingers over the keys." For 
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de Signorits ees no well, and she has no speerit 
for de sarae,” and then he let those velvety eyes 
of his rest on Birdfe until the colour again 
mounted to her forehead, 

‘The hour has long expired. Birdie, you had 
better go to your room, and He down till dfnner, 
dear,” I said. 

She rose at once, thankful se I thought to ges 
avay, merely saylog her head ached horribly, 
whep, holding out her hand to the Siguor, she 
pade him good-bye, and a moment after the door 
closed behind her, 

He would have followed her example, glad ae 
ahe, I thopght, to get from my presence, had I 
not begged him to stay. 

“You were walking {nm the lane with my slater 
last evening, Signor Palezzi,” I began, after 
having motioned him to be seated, dashing Into 
the subject at once, and then walting to watch 
the effects of my 

At first he seemed dumbfounded, and welghed 
in bis mind whether to deny or admit the truth 
of my assertion. 

Perhaps be thorght {fb useless to do the 
fires, so accepted the {nevitable, and told me it 
‘was £0 

*' De Signorita did take one Jittle walk, when 
deir paths did meet, and he did stay one moment 
for to weesh Mees Birdie a vera good evenin 
and den he did go on to de station, was ft 
wrong!” he asked, ‘Jf so he cid ask one 
tousand pardons,” and he bowed almost to my 
feet, the while he placed bis hand on his heart to 
assure me a thought of wrong was the farthest 
from bis mind, 

“IT cannot ray so, provided the meeting was 
an secldental one,” I answered, ‘but you muet 
excuse me saying, Signor, the lateness of the 
bonr, made the fact appear strange that you 
should be so Jate In the neighbourhood.” 

He looked at me then, av alr of i: jured fn- 
nocence passing over hie handsome face, the 
while I thought I could detect the slightest 
suspicion of a emile lurking around beneath his 
heavy moustache, and leaving a ray of - mischief 
to escape from his splendid eyes, But the next 
moment all my doubts had fled, and I even 
ia for the injastice I thought I had done 

im. 


“You must forgive me, Signor,” I satd, ‘* but 
Birdie fs young, and ow!ng to the fact that I am 
ja the porltion of mother to her, ib makes me 
jsaldus of any harm reaching her.” 

“With respect to me, Mees McFarlane, you 
need have not one moment’s uneasiness, Mess 
Birdie ees one vera beoteful young lady, but 
Signor Palezzi has one conscience ; an while he 
lives he will act asa man of honour.” 

He had drawn himself up to bis fall height as 
these sentiments escaped him, and then placing 
bis band on hie heart, made the best of melo- 
dramatic bows, 

A short time after he was gone, leaving me 
In anything but o satisfactory frame of mind, 
wavering as I was ’twixt the advieabliity of 
mentioning my doubts to Birdie, or allowing 
things to go on as ff I had no idea, no thought, 
that she would deceive me, 

My darling did not make her sppearance 
until dinner, and, notwithstanding she . had 
exerted every effort to erase the sign of 
tears, I could nob fail to see that she had been 
weeplog, 

Sach @ miserable meal I never sab down to 
before, daring which I had to do all the talking, 
and then was forced to lapse into allence, unable 
as I was to continue a eolitary converzation 
farther. 

“You must. ¢xcuse me, Gertie!” papa said, 
"bat I feel very il), child, and seem to have no 
strergth to talk.” 

‘Tam ao sorry, dear!” J answered, ‘' Have 

you been over-fatigaing yourself $” 
_ “T don’t think so!” he replied ; but ecarcely 
bad he fintshed the sentence when a sudden 
fitness selzed him, and I had bat time to ruch 
to his assistance when he became as one lifeles-, 
faliing back in hie chair, 

_To bathe bis hande and forehead with water, 
Sided by Birdle, was the work of a moment, and 
when he waa sufficiently recovered we Isid him 
on the cofs, Butalthongh he revived for arbile, 





we knew he wae far worse than he cared to 
acknowledge, and two days after he was 
confined to his bed, and Dr. Clowes in 
attendance. : 

Tb was then that I gave no further thought 
to Signor Pal: zzi, my mind too fully occvp'ed 
In the sick-room to pay any attention to other 
matters. 

I knew the music-lecsons were given, for I 
heard the plano; but the door was kept closed, 
fearivg to disturb the alumbers of the invalid, Ib 
was on cne of these days—papa had been Il] now 
three weeks—tha: Birdie came to me, for I had 
auatched a few moments from the watch I had 
kept ao long by his bedside. 

‘* Can I speak to you now, Gertle 1” she asked. 
" Nurse Is with popa, len't ehe ?”’ 

"Yes, dear!” 1 answered, stroking -her soft 
hair, for she bad set herself in her favourite 
place on a stool by my feet. * fs it anything 
very important?” aud I smiled down at the 
childish face uplifted to mine, and which bad 
become so rosy-red in those few minutes, 

"Yea!" ehestammered, “dear, dear Gertie !” 
she went on. ‘ You won’t be very angry, will 
you,” and her eyes looked so pitifal I could only 
a and kiss her in reply. 

“I don’t euppose It is anything very dreadfal 
my darling!” I eald, 

She was eflent then, nervously plucking et a 
tasee] which adorned her drees, the colour deep- 
enfug on her fair shin the while. 

“TI don’t think so, Ge:tle!” she anowered, 
after awhile ; “but Iam afraid you will be very 
cross,’’ and her lide, with their deep fringes, 
drooped until they swept her cheek, 

«What ie it, Birdie?’ I said, impatiently. 
“Tf you have anything to tell me you had better 
do so at once, as any moment I may be called to 
papa’s room.” 

She covered her face with her hands then, and 
I saw the tears well throvgh her fingers, In an 
instant I repented that I had spoken, as I 
thought, harshly. 

“Never miod, darling!” I ssid, “I did not 
mean to be unkind,” and then I lifted her from 
xc ig position and nestled her head on my 

os i 


“Now, tell me all about it, dear!” I con- 
tinued. 

“T know It was wicked to decetve you, Gertis !” 
ehe answered ; ‘but I loved him so much, aud 
be said you would part us, that you would never 
let me see him any mere, and eo—and so, I told 
him I would be his wife} and one dsy I met 
him. We went as lorg way, and—and were 
married |” 

“ Married!" I exclalmed, fa-my astonishment, 
almost throwing her from m>. 

She was on her feet In a moment, regretting, 
I could see ft in her face, that she had confided 
to me the story which she had told me between 
her sobs, in disjointed phrases Tre colour had 
fled from her cheeks, and abe had become deadly 


e, wich a look of defiance on her countenance . 


had never seen before. 

‘*Tam no longer a child, Gertie!” she sald, 
and ther, withcut another word, ehe swept from 
the room. é : 

"No longer a child!” I repeated, my heart 
breaking the while, This, this, for all the tender 
love and care I had lavished on her! And then 
my strength gave way, and I scbbed ont the 
grief I could no lovger control, 

“And who was the man to whom she had 
alven her young life?” I asked, Antonio 
Palezzi! Yes, Antonio Palezzi! who, but a few 
weeks since had epoken to me of honour— 
honour! To creep as a serpent into cur pars- 
‘dise |] and in my egony I fell on my knees, and 
cursed him who had brought such trouble to our 
hitherto hsppy home. 

How lovg I remained thus I conld not tell. 
The shadows of evening were fast creeping over 
the room, I slone remafalng ucconscloas of the 

thering gloom, As in s dream I heard my 

ather’s bell, and felt unable to stir. A thougho, 
a regret I had never felt til! now, I could not 
resist paselng through my tafnd ; that it was for 
thia I had sacrificed my youth, my lover, all that 
wae dearest, snd this was the end; until In my 
fancy I conjured up from each darkening corner 





the face of the Itallar, jeer'rg at me In his 
triumph, and then the touch of » human hand 
recalled me to myself, and [ iffted my head to 
see Birdle by my alde. 

She was still wearing the white drees she had 
worn that afternoon, acd the indistinct Nght of 
the dying day was just et fliclent to show me the 
face | Joved so fonaly, locking so beautiful, as I 
thought, in that moment that ehe was going 
from me, 

“Tecould not go, Gerile, antil you had told 
me you had forgiven me, Not for the step I 
have taken, dear, but for the unkind way in 
which I epoke to yon—you who bave Veen so 
gaxdtome. I did not wish to have left nntfl I 
knew papa was better, but perhape it le better I 
should do so; but you won’t tell him just ye’, 
Gartie; will you, dear?” ehe sobbed. “ Not 
until he is etrorg enovgh to know that bis ena- 
beam has left for ever.” 

What J should have replied I can’t say, but the 
door opening euddeniy, I roused myself In a 
moment, Birdie agsleting me to my feet, as the 
housemaid entered the room, , 

‘ Oh! mies, do come st once!” she said, 
"Nurse rays she has been ringing the bell you 
told her to for the last half-hour, aod master has 
got another fit, and the {s so frightened.” 

I required no fnrther Incentive to dash aside 
my tesrs, and but a few minutes elapsed when i 
wae by my father’s bedelde, 

Bat the eands of life were quickly running out, 
Dr, Clowes telling me if it were poesible to 
summon my elaters, not a moment must be lost ; 
but Ela alone lived within dietance to enable 
her to joln us, ss we were assembied round his 
bad. 

"Take care of her, Gertle,” were his laad 
words, as after biddirg us all goud-bye, he iaid 
Birdie’s hand {co mine, and then the film of death 
gathered over his eyer, and ae he passed away [ 
thanked Heaven be had never kucwn the scrrow 
which I was left to bear alone. 

Palezz\’e name waa never uttered In the days 
that followed, he even displaying too much reepeot 
to our feelings than to intrude upon our sorrow, 
slone sending by the servant who told him the 
sad news & mess: ga of condolence and then leaving, 
althcugh I knew it was hard for him to do 
eo withoub one moment In which he could have 
nestled to his bosc m the lovely head of his young 
bride, :ympathising with her in her clatrese, 

But even with her he seemed to have passed 
from her memory fn the contemplation of this 
heavy eorrow, aud not untill we had laid the 
beloved remains In the same grave which heid his 
child-wife beneath the drooping willow was the 
subject referred to. 

Ella had returned to her Lome, and we two 
alone occupied ths White House, which appeared 
to grow more gloomy eavh day as the autumn 
advanced, until I almost wished she had left one 
or two of her children to epliven us, and I began 
to anticipate the retura of the Signor with 
delight; even his music, I thought, would ab 
least claser ue, as I bad, on consideration, deemed 
It wiser to bow to the inevitable than to hold out 
sgainet what now could not be helped, so had 
agreed that Birdie should write and tell him to 
make my hc me hfe until he had provided one for 
them both. ; 

“ How strange Antonio does not write,’ Birdle 
eaid, when three days had elapsed without bring- 
ing any reply. 

“Very,” I answered, rather nettled that he 
should thus have treated what I looked upon as 
an act of concession on my part, “Surely there 
will ba a letter to-morrow |” 

Bat to-morrow came with the same result, 
I conjurirg ap io my mind the while al 
kinds of horrors, and Bidie’s sweet face be- 
coming whiter as each morning passed, and no 
letter. 

“Oh! Gertie, what shall J do?” she asked, the 
tears welling to her beantiful eyes. ‘I am sure 
he is ill, and cannot write. I can’t bear it—~indeed 
Tecan’t, I must go myself to-morrow If we hear 
nothing then,” 

I consented that she should do go if the morn 
log brought no news, and I thought she appeared 
a trifle happler, although I could see how dread 
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fally long the hours seemed io her, with that 
dreadful fear gaining hold on her {magination. 

We were seated in the drawing-room, looking 
out on the big tree, beneath which we had so 
often swung in the days of our childhood, Its 
leaves now turning red aod yellow with autumn 
tints, Aod I was wondering where my next 
bome would be (for the White House, there being 
no vicarage fn the parish, would be required by 
the new incumbant), when the housematd entered 
the room bearing on a ailver ealver a card which 
she bronght to me, 

t was a lady’s, and, in answer to my question 
betog told that the lady herself wished to see me, 
I gave orders that she should ba shown izto the 
library, . 

The next moment I arose with the intention 
of following, hoping that Birdle had not seen the 
name of the stranger, hiding the card, as I 
thought, from her eight; but, In rising, ft muat 
have falien, for {& fluttered to the ground, and 
before I could recover it, she held {t in her hand. 

“Madame Palezz!, Gertle!” she ejaculated, 


_" Whatcan tt mean?” and then she clung to me 


as a horrible fear filled her mind. 

Bia mother, dear,” { snswered, not knowing 
how to meet those esd eyes uplifted to mine. 
“Perhaps he Is nod weil, nothing serious, aud 
she has come to explain why he haa not written ;” 
and then I tore myself away from her, forI could 
not bear the questioning of that mute appeal wish 
that terrlble dread taking possesefon of me ; and 
as the door closed behind me [ could hear her 
sobbing out a grief she appzared to foresee, 


— 


CHAPTER Y., 

‘*Miss Macrariang, I believe 1" 

Tt was the stranger who thus spoke, when I 
entered the room, and she had risen from the 
seadshe had occupied awaiting my presence, 

I bowed an assent, a great weight being lifted 
from my heart as my eyes rested on the lady, 
who. ab my request, resumed her former posliion, 

She was a woman past the meridian of life, the 
worn face, which could never have been hand 
some even fn {ta first youth, failing to hide ite 
wrinkles beneath the deep layer of rougs and 
powder with which {st was covered, whilst giving 
tothe eyes a strange yellow appearance, totally 
at variance with the girileh alr ehe assumed, 

Qae glove was removed, displaying a white, 
abrivelied hand, the fingers of which were covered 
to the knuckles with ringe, In which the most 
valuable stones sparkled. 

‘I trust, Madame Palezzi,” I commenced, 
* that ft fs no unforeseen trouble which has been 
the cause of your presence here—that Signor 
Antonio fs not fi?” 

**Oh, dear no!’ she replicd, with a laugh, 
which grated on my ears, and made her look 
almost fiendish throngh her paint, *‘ something 
far more important than hie {llnesa would be has 
compelled me to intrude oa your time,” 

I bowed agatn, lending her to understand I was 


ready to Haten to the canes ¢ ber vialt, the | 


while ebe appsared totake a delight ia tantalising 
me by not eaterlag on the subjecs, the excite- 
mont of my feeifoge, which [ contd ill restrain, 
apparently affording her the most exqulette 
pleasure. 

All this time J was thioking of Birdie, knowing 
how much the euspense of awaiting even the 
woret wae causing her to euffsr, and thls woman 
evidently reading my thoughts and torturing me 
accordingly by her reticence, 

“My time being valuable, Madame Palezz',” [ 
ab iast said, with impatience, you mush excuse 
my asking you to convey, without farther delay, 
the purport of your yvieit, which I can alone con- 
jecture to be with reference to your son.” 

No sooner had the words left my Mps than I 
was eware of the mistake I had made, for even 
beneath her rouge I could sce the colour mount 
to her temples, whilst her yellow eyes shone with 
a dangerous fire, 

**My eon!” she hissed forth, ‘I can only 
conclude, Miss Macfarlane, you have a desire to 
insals me, to hide the shame of your elster, who 
has allowed heraelf to become the mistress of a 
married man }” 








The abuse she showered upon us both was loat 
upon meas fb came pouring forth from between 
her false teeth, thas one word alone resounding 
in my ears, ahe the while telling me how ehe had 
found it all out, and then throwing at my feet 
the letters which my darling, in her innocence, 
had penned to Antonio, her husband, 

At first, in my heart, I cursed him, and then 
when I lifted my eyes to this woman and read 
his fate in her cold, pitiless face, I felt a gleam of 
plty pass over the anger which had at firat filled 
my breast against him, 

His wife! I thought. This creature, old and 
withered, to whom the name of-love was mockery, 
to whom even the title of mother would have 
deprived it of {ts sanctity! Could {t be true, 
or was It but the phantasy of some horrible 
dream } 

I arose then, like one fn a nightmare, the birds 
singing thelr evening hymna in the branches 
without coming to me as the voices of angels, 
and J powerless to stir from the spot where, iike 
@ demon, this woman stood before me, that laugh 
again resounding fo my ears, untl! she held out 
her hand, and with a superhuman effort I roused 
myself to avold her touch. 

I heard the rustle of her dress when, In answer 
to my summons, a servant showed her out; and 
then, as the door closed behind her, the sound 
aroneed me to a sense of my eftuation, and bury- 
{ng my face in my hands I sobbed aloud In the 
agony of my grief, in that moment breathing a 
prayer of thankfalness to Heaven that my father 
had never known this great sorrow. 

How long I remained thus I cannot tell. I 
knew [t must be growing late, for the birde’ 
songs had almost ceased, and the shadows were 
creeping softly around, filling each nook and 
corner with fancled forms, and my {magtnatfon 
had become so distended that I almost shileked 
when a soft hand was laid wpon my shonlder, 

“ Tittle mother!” 

I looked up then; it was Birdle’s volce, and 
the endearing title was the one she ever gave 
me when she thought she had caused me 
sorrow. . 

I tried to hide the traces of the tears I had 
shed, but notwithstandiog the waning light, even 
fo the dying day, they could not escape her 
observation ; and then, in the deep gloom which 
seemed to gather all at once around us, I told 
her the story of her wrong, 

At first she would not belleve, teariog hereelf 
passionately from my embrace, and in the 
moment of her awakenfug from her love dream 
even accusing me of a desire to separate her from 
her lover; but the pain depicted on my face, 
even in that dim light, seemed to recall her to a 
senso of the injustice she had done me, and the 
next moment ehe had thrown herself in my arms, 
letting her head, with ite wealth of golden hair, 
res} on my shoulder, sobbing out her grief as she 
had done in the dsys gone by, when ehe had 
come to me with her child tronbies. 

**You will take me away, Gertie!” she sald, 
“Tt Letay here I shaligo mad!” 

“Yes, dear,” I anawered ; “we will go abroad 
for awhile, and In new scenes forget all. It 
seems very dreadful now, Birdie,” 1 continued, 
stroking the bright, soft hafr, “bub in a short 
time my darling will be herself again, You 


} are 80 young, dearest, and the world Is wide.’’ 


She looked up at me reproschfully, and then 
she bid me tell her of his wife 

“Do you think he really loves her, Gertie?” 
she asked. 

I bad not told her then how Impossfble I 
knew [t war, the idea of love In connection with 
that painted, sged woman, rather desiring her to 
harbour the feeling that her rival was young 
and handsome as herself, 

" People do not always marry fot love, Birdie,” 
Tanewered, ‘Bat that she is his wife she has 
given me indisputable proofs,” 

" Yes, yes!” she cried, excitedly; “and I— 
Gertie, I—was his-—-—’’ 

Bat I would not let her fialsh the sentence ; 
it seemed sacrilege to apply euch a name to 
one so pure and innocent as she, so I placed 
my hand across her pretty mouth, pressing her 
to my bosom as though she wasan infant, — 

The next day she collected all the presents he 


-bad made her, which she put in a box, together 
with the golden ring he had placed on ber finger 
but a few weeks since. 

“Don’t direct {b to that address, Birdie,” | 
sald, for I saw she was writiog the same wheres 
Madame Palezzi had tntercepted her letters, 

**T know of no other, Gertie,” she answered, 
looking up, sadly. 

I advanced to where she was altting with the 
box before her. 

“Wonld you not like to see him once before 
we leave England, Birdie?” I asked. 

She turned to me then, a gleam of gratitude 
and love shining from her beautiful eyes, 
suffused as they were with unshed tears, and 
I know how thankful she was that I had said 
this. 

“Dear ttle mother!” she sewers, 
emothering my hand, which she had captured, 
with kisses ; and so we agreed that au advertise 
ment should be foserted fn the Times that he 
alone woald underatand, 

Bat a fortnight passed without eliciting any 
response, each dsy the same announcement 
appearing, and we were about to give it up fx 
despair, our tims for remalning at the Walte 
House having nearly expired, 

From eympathy with, my feelings had turned 
to anger against him for the despicable part 
I considered Antonio had played towards my 
darling, and I began even to fesl Irritable with 
her for continulyg to harbour any affection 
for thie man, the while I harrled our departure 
forward. 

"TI shall be glad to leave England,” I sald, 
when Ella and Mabel came for the laet time to 
bid us good-bye, a sentiment which gave no little 
offence, they not only denounclog me as the 
least affectionate alater they ever heard of, but 
declared, between themselves, they believed we 
not quite right, touching thelr foreheads the 
while in a significant way. 

I only smiled when, looking {n the glass 
unknown to them, I had witnessed these dumb 
motions, and then I bid them an affectionate 
adieu, 

The rexb morning Birdie and I were awake 
early, We bad neither of us slept much, our 
ratnds too fuli of the change which was about 
to take place in our lives, 

We both regretted having to bid farewell to 
the old White House and {ts surroundings, en 
deared to us as they were by our childhood’: 
associations ; and to the last moment on that 
evening preceding our departure wo together 
watched, as we had so often done before, for the 
last golden rays of the setting sun, as he eapk to 
rest In the west, a strange sad stiliness pervading 
all around, each leaf sllent, apparently not caring 
to whisper to each other, as was thelr wont, fo 
the soft eventide. . 

We had placed the disposal of our farniture in 
the hands of an agent, who had sold {t to the tn- 
coming tenant, who was to take possession the 
day after our departure. 

“Lock each docr Jane, and lep Mrs. Hua- 
phreys have charge of the keys,” I was saying 
whilst making the last arrangement for our 
journey.” 

"Yes, mies,” the glri, anewered between ber 
sobs, for ehe had lived with ua as houremald 
ever since she lefh her mother’s. roof, and was 
now breaking her heart to think she bad to sees 
other service, when a loud knock at the hall-door 
caused us both to start. 

‘Whoever {t fs, show tham Into the draw 
log-room,” I sald; and a few minutes after she 
returned, with a strange lock cn her face, to te!! 
me fb was a gentleman who wauted to eee me, 
but he would not send in his card, 

“ Attend to Misa Birdie” I sald, moving 
towards the door, my heart flattering the whi'« 
as a hope I did not express to my darling toox 
possession of ray mind, 

I turned one moment, and I knew the same 
hope was hers, for the colour had suddenly risen 
to her temples, and she had of late grown 80 pa-©, 
a light of joyous expectation leapiog unconscloualy 
to her beautiful eyes, be 

Tho visitor was owe eats out gr 

grass plot, with the space brown and bal~ 
| lone the large chestnut tree where the awing 
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had once hung, mostly covered now with dead 
leaves, red and yellow, chasing each other before 
the autumnal wind, 

He was doubtless deep in thonght, for the 
handle of the door turning he started visibly, 
and then he came forward to meet me. It was 
Sigoor Palezal! Ab first I restrained from hold- 
Ing out my hand to him, but a something In the 
expression of his face caused me to falter in my 
determination. He looked so panic-siricken, so 
ntterly miserable, that I could not but pity him, 
foeliog, aa I recalled to my mind my visitor of a 
few weeke back, that the knowledge that she 
was hie wife was eufliclent punishment for any 
man. 

© Heaven bless you for this, Mize Macfarlane |"’ 
he sald, in his broken Englieb, grasping my hand 
the while; and when he released it I found it 
wet with his tears. 

“Signor Palezzi,"” I anewered, “you have 
done us the greatest wrong it was possible to 
do ; but, before entirely condemning you, I con- 
sidered It but jaet to offer you the opportunity 
of explaining your conduct, as I could nod 
a to be so utterly base as your actions 
algnify.”” 

I paused then, the while I could see a ray of 
hope bed entered Isto his breast, 

"May I speak, then!” he asked, bowing low 
io his accustomed manner; and J was about to 
give my consent when @ slight eound without 
caused me to rise, and I opened the door to find 
Birdle there. 

**Don’s bs cross, Gertie,” she sald, in s 
whisper, * but I thought—I was eore—it was his 
voice, and I could not help listening ” 

i made no reply, only leading her within, at 
the same time that she would then have held 
back ; bat it was too late, he had seen her, and 
in another moment she was hanging round his 


neck. 

” Birdie, alt dowr,” I said, in the same breath 
that I bad commanded Antonio to release her, 
“Sarely your pride will nct permit you to throw 
yourrelf lato Signor Palezzi’s arms until be has 
exonerated bimeelf from his most unpardonable 
conduct /” 

I spoke so sternly that she regarded me {a 
amsz2ment; and then, without a word, moved 
towards the chair I {ndfcated, he the while 
—— where she lefts bim, like a chidden 
chic. 


owe 


CHAPTER VI, 


A reEWw moments elapsed, he, still remaining 
with his eyes riveted on the carpet, as though 
intently studying the pattern portrayed thereon, 
Birdie the while having brovght her chair close 
yd an until her falr head was resting on my 
shoulder, 

“TI would rather you would be seated, Signor,” 
Teaid; and as we have proposed leaving Wing- 
ford by the 4r.M, train, you muet excuse my 
asking you to hasten whatever communication 
gou bave to make.’’ 

He bowed in response, although I conld see he 
seemed etartied when I mentfoned our intended 
departere; and then, Im broken English, rén- 
dered more difficult owing to the excitement 
under which he was labouring, he began :— 
as Mine fs an unheppy history ” he commenced. 

I was but a boy, when, for some political 
crime, my father was ban!shed his native country. 
He was a noble there, and as young as I was I 
thall sever forget the emotion he betrayed when 
b6 thonght to leave his beautiful land for ever. 
To him Epgland seemed unbearable with her 
cold, grey ekies and bitter east winde; but the 
hope which reigne eternal in the human breast 
Dever forsook him that when he closed his eyes 
io death, {8 would be beneath the blue heavens 
of his beloved Italy, 

* As I grew in years, throngh me he seemed 
to divine that this hope would be realized, 
sod when at nineteen I expressed my wish and 
intention, could I do 20, to study. musts; ° for 
which I had aa extraordinary talent, in that 
country, he said he would move Heaven and‘earth 
but that he would gratify my desire, We were 
very poor; my father’s goods with his estates 





having been confi:cated for hia crime, and ib was 
with the talent I porseesed that I looked forward 
to reinstate the fortanes of our fallen house. A 
few months after I bade adleu to my only 
parent, and found myself beneath an Italian sky, 
and Inolorger wondered at the lifelong regret 
with which wy father remembered his sunny 
home, 

"In the course of my professions! studies I 
was called upon to perform fn the house of a 
noble Marchesa, and when the guests had de- 
parted, and I with my fellow artistes were about 
to retire, l wae requested to sppear before the 
noble hoatess, 

“My features seomed so familiar to her, she 
said, that she desired to know my real neme, 
feellog ssaured thab the one I had assumed 
was merely a nom«de guerre. I admitted that 
{ob was so, that my father’s name was 
Palezzi. 

** Palezzi |’ she replied, a shade passing over 
her countenance, and then she asked other 
questions, until she arrived at the fact, from my 
anewers, that ehe was not mistaken, that I was, 
indeed, the son of her oldest friend. 

“From that time I became almost a daily 
visitor at the palace of the Marchesa di Barbone, 
until}, {nstead of the enjoyment which these 
visite had given me, a terrible fear came over me, 
I became but too well aware that the Marchesa 
was falling {n love with me—me, but a youth 
of twenty summers, and she a woman whose 
years doubled mine. 

" At firet I deemed I must be mistaken, The 
caresses she bestowed on me, the algne of aftec- 
tion she gave me, could be but those of a mother 
for a son, and ‘in that bellef I still lounged in 
her saloons, sang the songs ehe loved best, and 
became the reciplent of the favours she showered 
upon“me, 

*#*And does not your father still algh for 
his Italian home, Antonfo!?’ she asked me one 
day, when, as usual, I was thus basking in her 
sxallee, 

*€* Tp Is his only prayer,’ I answered, ‘that he 
moay at least be burled beneath the blue skies 
he loves so well.’ 

**¢ He ahall live, not die only, in his beautifal 
Italy,’ she replied. She spoke so passionately 
that I almost started from the cushion where I 
sat at her feet, whilet she toyed with my hair, 
and then I told her how impossible {t would 
be, for the moment he set foot on his 
native soll it would be to endure a life-long 
{na mment. 

Foolish boy!’ she answered, and then she 
told me how she had inflaence st Court, and 
that she would obtain his pardon that he might 
return a free man, 

“ST can do It, Antonfo!’ she sald, smiling, 
"but ——-,' and then sha euddenly etopped, and 
although I pressed her to Sinish her sentence she 
declined. ; 

" A few weeksatter, however, I received a letter 
from my father. I was to return to Evgland 
without delay, and when I “old the Marchesa 
that I was goivg away she parted with me most 
kindly, ‘hoping,’ she sald, ‘that we should soon 
mest again,’ 


“I was dumfounded, notwithstanding, to | 


hear on my arrival in London that fo that short 
interval which had taken place since I was in the 
palace of the Marchess, that the promise she 
then made had been fulfilled. My father was a 
free man, his lands and hie title restored; but 
ch! Heaven, at what @ price!” 

Signor Palezz\ ceased speaking uow, hie mind 
evidently returning to the bitter memories of 
the past; and then, as his eyes fell on Birdie 
nestling close to my side, I could see the tears 
gathering beneath his long lashes, the while he 
raised his hand to hide them from her, 

“T was to take the Marchesa as my bride,” he 
continued. ‘At first I laughed right ont, 
thinking that it must be but a joke on my 
father’s part; but, alas! I learnt that ib was 
too trie. At the cost of my own liberty, at 
the’sacrifice of the most holy of human passions, 
— that he was to be restored to homie and 
tichea. : 

**¢ That woman soy wife !* I'ntormed. ' Never, 





father, Rather would I die s beggar, and bury 
you In « pauper’s grave beneath Engileh soll.’ 

“ Bat in time he so worked on my feelings, that 
under the {mpressfon that I could not be more 

than I was then I consented to his 
wishes ; the only gratification I experienced was 
the gratitude and pleasure which beamed from 
his aged eyes when I told him of my determina- 
tion to carry oub my part of the programme 
according to bis desire. 

“A month after, aud we eaw the white cliffs 
of Albion fade from our view. We were going 
home—home, to him; to me—to worse thau 
death, 

** Ib was ao grand wedding, as became that of the 
only son of the noble Signor de Palezzl, and la 
Marchesa di Barbons;"” and here Antoulo 
laughed, a crue! hard laugh, which grated on the 
esre of hia hearers. 

** At first I was moody,” he continued," and 
in no way hid how the chains were eating Into 
my soul, end destroying all that was good in my 
nature, Then I determined on ancther course, 
I launched into every vice that preeented itself 
to me, Ip one night alone losing almost a fortuus 
at the gamilug-table, until I war, through my 
debauchery, becoming the very wreck of my 
former self, 

*©Th was then my father died, and my con- 
sclence told me that I had by my conduct 
hastened hie end. Maybe {6 wae nob so, bat I 
was not so far lost but that the smal! still voice 
aroured me to a eense of the degradation to which 
this downward couree was leading me ; and over 
the tomb of my dead parent I made a vow to lead 
a better life, and I beliave, under the influence of 
a good woman, I should have kept that vow ; bat 
my wife mads my life a perpetual torment. Her 
reproaches, her jealousy drove mo to distraction, 
and In a moment of anger, after a scene between 
us, which was now of dally occurrence, I took an 
cath never to enter beneath the roof which 
covered her again. I kept niy word, The next 
day I salled for Fogland. I realised but a few 
hundreds of the wealth which was here and mine, 
and ther I determined by my profession to make, 
if not a name, at least a livelihood,” 

“And yet knowing you were 4 married man, 
S!gnor, you not only engaged the affections, of my 
sister, but you went through the form of marriage 
with her }'’I said, 

‘'Oh! Gertle, spare him,” Birdie cried, cling- 
ing to me, for I could not control my indigna- 
tion at what I considercd was hia disgraceful 
cond uct. 

But he did not speak for a few moments, and 
then, with a sound revembling 4 moan like one 
{n pain, he turned to her, 

‘Heaven bless you, my darling)" he said, 
‘and as my beart is now vreaking for you, my 
Birdie, my sweet love, Heaven bear me witness, 
when I led you to the altar, I thought I was a 
free man.” 

He then drew s paper from hie breast- pocket, 
It wae an Italian journal, dated elx months since, 
In which was annovuced the death of the Mar- 
cheza di Palezzl, after reading which, be told us 
how she had followed bim to London, there em- 
ploylog agenta to discover his every movement, 
and owing to some commuuication brought to ber, 
how she bad caused the announcement of her own 
demise to appear fn the journal, which was 
jorwarded to him by an unkuowa ériend, it was 
the revenge which she had told him was most 
sweet to her, which ehe had wreaked on him the 
while ehe knew, by so doing, her rival would noo 
go unscathed, ss nob until she had allowed him 
{a blissful ignorance to make her as he thought 
hie wife would she disclose the fact that she still 
lived, 

" My dariiog! my darling! eay that you for 
give me!” he pleaded, throwing himasif on his 
knees at the feet«f Birdie, who bed burfed her 
head on hisshoulder, “‘I will go away, dearest, 
far, far away, until that day arrives when I can 
call you, as you sre in Heaven's e'ght, my own 
true bride, We are both yourg, end until we 
can again meet as man and wie I wil) remain 
true to the memory of your ldve. Look mp, 
Birdie, and tn your strength give me strength to 
bear this trouble,” he went on, the while 1 could 
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see the sweat like drops of water fall from his 
forehead. 

" Let ib be so, Signor,” I interfered. “' Birdie 
wil), with me, leave England for awhile, and _re- 
lying on your word as a gentleman, that you will 
in no way influence her movements, antil, asa 
free man, you cau clalm her as your wife, we will 
keep you acquainted with our intentions and 
different address,” 

He arose then, drawing Birdie towarde him in 
one passionate embrace; and then he Imprinted 
hot, burning kisses on her lips and brow, after 
which he held her for one moment aloof, feasting 
his eyes on her beauty, and then, with a strong 
effort, he tore bimeelf from her. 

“ Good-bye, Miss Macfarlane,” he said, holding 
out biz hand to me, hot and burning as it wae, 
whilst the velus on bis forehead seemed swollen 
to bursting with the suffering he was under- 
going. 

He was gone then, the door closing between 
him and all he held moat dear; and when the 


sound of his last footeteps had died away I turned 


to where Birdie still atood. 

Bat there were now no tears lo her beautiful 
eyes, only a dull, dead look of despair overspread- 
ing her whole features, and when I spoke merely 
@ sound like a dry sob escaped her lips. 

"Don’t look Hike that, Birdie!” I said; but 
she only smiled a sad, weary smile; and then, 
with one more fond look at the garden we were 
leaving for ever, where the dead leaves were now 
chasing each other over grass and grave), and 
the wind was moaning the bare brancher, 
1 Ied her from a room which was vo longer ours, 





CHAPTER VII. 


We were a short time after on our way to 
London, where we Intended to remain that night, 
and proceed to Dover the day following, from 
whence we were to croas to Calaie. 

T had hoped fn the bustle and excitement of 
travelling that my darling would fn part forget 
the ecene through which she had just passed ; 
but sotwithstanding that nota sob, a elgh even, 
betrayed the emotion she wae inwardly under- 
going, I but too well knew the egony of mind she 
waa enduring. , 

The dull, dead pain which showed Itself from 
thoeé eyes which could not deceive went to my 
heart, and I prayed almost that she might be 
able to find relist Iu the tears which would not 
cone. 

To all my Inquiries ff che felt 1], she was quite 
wsll she would reply, and even at times would 
make an effort to smile on my drawing her atten- 
tion to any object by which I hoped to attract 
her from her all-abeorbing sorrow ; bub It was an 
unnatural, hollow laugh, eo unlike the ripple of 
mueic which would emanate from her coral lips 
that It pained me to hear, 

She would gaze in astonishment ab the swarm 
of human life in the busy etreets through which 
we passed, each back bearing its burden of sorrow 
as each went on in the motley throng. 

“An accident, ma'am,” the driver of the cab 
fn which we were informed me, referring to a 
crowd of people almost blocking the thoroughfare, 
respecting the cause of which I had inquired, 
having arrived at our destination. 

Ao elderly lady had been run over, someone 
told him, and they didn’t know but what she 
wae killed. 

“ Well, we will get down here, cabby,” I said, 
for it was only two docrs farther on, the hotel 
where we Intended to alight. 

“ Hers you are, governor,” & boy esid to one 
of the pollcemen, who had now arrived on the 
ecene, and had given directions to fetch a cab, 
when he caw ours was powempiy, a box or two 
aione remaining to be removed from the top ; 
and as the last one was carried into the hotel I 
could see them bearing what appeared to be the 
lifeless form of a woman to the empty vehicle. 

Carlostty, maybe a power stronger, caused me 
to advance to the spot. 

“Allow me,” I sald, and without assigning 
any reagon I moved through the space which was 
voluntarily cleared for me, merely telling the 





policeman, who turned rather angrily on me, I 
thought I had left my bag on ths seat of the 
ewpty veh!c’e, and then I saw that which made 
my blood leap through my veins, 

Tae next momert [ told the men not to convey 
the injared lady to the hospital, but to carry her 
within the hotel, where I would be responsible 
for everything, provided a doctor was sent for 
without delay. 

They hesitated for one moment, but on my re- 
turning with the landlord, who sald {t was all 
right, they followed my directions. And so they 
carried her within, laying her gently on the bed 
of the room where they placed her, a few 
rainutes only elapsing before a doctor was in 
attendance. 

Birdie had been shown to our apartments, 
where she was nervously awalting me, wondering 
the while why I should take such interest In the 
matter, and when I entered I found her im- 
patiently paclog up and down the room. 

** Oh, Gertis, I thought-you were lost!" she 
sald, ‘* Whatever made you so long t” 

I came near to where she was standing. 

“Birdie,” I sald. “ Heaven's ways are very 
wonderful, dear! Surely we have been led here 
for some purpose we cannot now discern, This 
accident, my chile, csnnot you think why it was 
I insisted on her being bronght here?” 


(Continued on page 424.) 








THE WORLD'S GREATEST 
SHOWMAN. 


—_—0i— 


Tue career of James Anthony Batley, who is 
pow and has been for twenty years past the head 
and front of the Greatest Show on Earth, fllus- 
trates the proposition that has often found 
{llustration before—that the human belog who 
starts [In life with a determination to succeed and 
permits nothing to swerve him from the purpose 
fs bound to achfeve success, {f he live: and fs 
endowed with ordinary abilities, ; 

J. A Batley was born In Datrolt, fo the Sate 
of Michigan, Ualted States. He is now just 
fifty-three years of age. Until the death of his 
father, and for some time thereafter, he lived at 
home, employing hts days similar to other boys, 
at school and otherwise until his mother’s death, 
which event took place a year or so after that of 
his father. He was thus left an orphan at the 
age of nine years and came under the guardian- 
ahip of a brother-tn-law, an indifferent and un- 
congenial man. This gasrdian waa so unjust that 
the youth determined to run away, and did ao, 
but instead of gofng to sea as many boys did at 
that period in American history, he sought and 
obtained other honoarab!e employment on shore. 

The chief cause of his leaving home came about 
in this wiee. He had many things given him to 
do by his guardian at home fn the morning before 
he left for school. Such duties were always most 
falthfully performed in every detal!, but it in- 
variably caused him to be late at his lessons, and 
too proud to coffer excuses to the teacher he was 
frequently punished by the echoolmaater for being 
late, and ae often kept in the schoolhouse ss addl- 
tlonal punishment after the other boye had gone 
to their homes. That caused him to arrive home 
late In the evenings, and again, rather than tell 
the true reasons compelling his delay, which 
would expose the primary cause of the trouble, 
which was the work he had to do each morning, 
would suffer a second punishment at the hands 
of his guardian, And so {t¢ went on for a long 
time, These injastices, however, ha determined 
he would no longer submit to, and so, after fully 
considering the matter in hie youthfal head, he 
ran away as stated. 

When he left the former home of his parenis 
his cash assets amounted to two marke In silver 
and a knife with ons broken and one good blade. 
With them, and a deep seated sense of the in- 
justices he had suftsred, as capital to begin life 
with, the little boy, now a little hero, trudged 
along the country road with but a slogle idea fn 
his heed —to place as much ground as poseible 





between him and bis Iste unjust guardian as his 
little bare fest, his stout heart aud youthful pluck 
could a sania sae 

eary and footeore, but with courage uoa ; 
he sought the house of @ prosperous farmer. I+ 
was harvest time, and the farmer engaged him at 
fourteen marke a month with board. His work 
on the farm coneleted in following after a cutting 
machine and binding the cat wheat Into sheaves, 
and thas he continued working for two years, 
At this early period fn his history he began to 
develop those wonderful qualities for conscientious 
work that later laid the foundation of his fame 
and fortune, cciecaah, tah oth. anes . 
was falthfally night foun 
him tired bat seemingly happy. 

All this was soon upset, however, and came 
about In this way :—There was another boy on 
the farm who was nelther so active nor #0 con. 
scientious a worker, but who was larger and 

and pad wegge a aren bet 
month than young ley. inequall 
feeling cf injastice wrought upon the spirit of our 
young adventurer and eventually led to ill-feeling 
and a pezsona!l conflict in which the , 
stronger and better pald boy wae worsved, 
spirited contest and victory, however, did not re- 
concile him to his condition In the country, and 
he forsook the farm, and taking to the road once 
mors, was goon on his way, for the second time, 
In search of his fortune. : 

After half the day he reached the city 
of Pontiac, Michigan, when he boldly walked 
through the streets and entering the leading 
hotel, sought the landlord and asked for employ- 
ment. The landlord was a kindly disposed host, 
and reco g the pluck and self-rellance of 
the ifttle applicant before him, was so favourably 
impressed that he immediately enrolled him ss 
bell-boy, 

While in this position a circumstance occurred 
that shaped the whole future life of the pincky 
Hittle fellow. He was so attentive to his duties 
that he attracted the favourable notices of the 
landlord and made many friends of the patrons 
of the hotel, by his cleverness and thorough 
attention to business, Prompt to iims, regular 
fn sttendance, faithful, scrupulously hones, 
quick, active and bright, he early manifested 
these qualities which have distinguished bim 
above all life, and the development of 
which have him what he Is, the " Premier 
of Showmen.” The bell- won, not only the 
interest of the Lye ey and clerks, but attracted 
the attention of and among the latter wae 
Fred. Bailey, general agent of the Robiason orl 
Lake circus. Tale gentleman was not long ic 
discovering the cleverness and valuable businers 
qualities of the Uvtle fellow, which gave such 
excellent promise of unusual ability in the mez, 
aud he resolved to secure the services of «0 

mising a lad. 

Peale occurred on the 17ch of June, 1860, now 
forty years ago, and the circus that he joised 
was a emall tent ms, of — as ——. hie 
new employer was general agent. [bt was, 
though, os of the most important shows travel- 
ling through the country at that time, Cnee- 
quential as {t was, however, {ts entire were 
probably not more than 1,200 marks per day. The 
outlay of the Barnum and Balley show of to-day 
aggregates something like fifty times that sum. 
The Robinson and Lakecircus carried, perhaps, teu 
or twelve performere, and as both the proprietors 
and several members of their immediate families 
were also performers, as was the invariable cus- 
tom of showmen In those days, the salary list 
was therefore a brief one. Rvubinson and bie boys 
were bareback riders and Lake’s wife did a Manege 
act, it fs sald, a very pretty turn on the hack of 
a padded palfrey—the ded pailfcey belong ons 
of the dead and gone features of the moderz 
show, 

When the firm of Robincon and Lake dissolved, 
Mr, Batley cast his lot with the Lake Interest and 
so remained until he resigned to take a posltion 
in a theatre in Nashville, Tennesses. was 
in 1863. Among hie multiform duties were those 
of outdoor advertising during the day, posting 
bills, &c,, and at night selling tickets and ccca- 


slonally seating the people, In other words, he was 
local manager (except in the matter of booking 
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attractions), ticket seller, usher, advertizer and 
pill poster, all of which duties he performed for 
the eum of 56 marks per week, 40 marks of which 
he was obliged to pay for hia board, It was 
at the time of the great Civil War in America, 
when In the Southern Ststes everything was high 
excspt salaries, 

It was here a circumstance arcee which, for a 
time, determined the career of our young hero. 
One night the theatre was crowded and there 
were no good seate to be had. <A certain Mr. A. 
H, G-eea, a wealthy army contractor and eutler, 
came there, and finding the crowded condition of 
the honse, asked young Balley to get him a good 
seat. He was promptly provitied with one, and 
fo return for the exceptional courtesy slipped a 
five dollar bill (owenty marke) intc Bailey's hand, 
It wae instantly returned with the remark, ‘*] 
thank you, sir, but I am paid by the manager for 
thie duty, and cannot accept your money.” Mr. 
Green war so struck by thie action thas he next 
day looked up the manager of the theatre, asked 
what salary was pald to young Balley, and made 
bim an offer of double the amount to accept a 
position with him, which was accepted. 

Oar young hero was now fn receipt of one 
huodred and twelve marks per week, and while 
ia the employment of Mr, Green as eutier’s 
clerk with the army of General Sherman, saw 
the series of battles in the famous advance of 
that great general from Chattanooga to Atlanta. 
Many halrbreadth escapes he +iad, too, while 
thas employed; for with ali the daring that 
subsequently characterieed him {n after years in 
bis own business, he undertook to deliver letters 
te the soldfers on picket duty. To accomplish 
this he had to craw! on his stomach from rock 
to tree, from mound to pit, te prevent being 
shot by the enemy’s pickets, and thus he would 
make hia way far into the advance lines at the 
extreme front, To avold being mistaken by the 
pickets of hls own side, ae he cautiously 
approached them, he would wave aloft the 
letters he wae carrying, which. belng observed, 
the pickets would advance to meet the daring 
youth. His journey back to camp would be 
equally as hazeardous, and required the exerciee 
of great caution, for the accnracy of the enemy's 
sharpshooters was something to be dreaded, 
Once while employed fa thia perilous service a 
ballet struck the letters as he held them ap. 
It wae a narrow escape. 

Just previous to his cow celebrated march to 
the “sea, General Sherman ordered all surplus 
materfal of every kind back, and Mr. Bailey re- 
turned In charge of a large quantity of stores— 
the property of his exaployer—to Chattanooga, 
where he remained four monthe. - He then pro- 
ceeded to Cincinatti, Ohio, to buy goods, and 
there again fell io with his old employer, Mr. 
Lake, of circus fame. he was offered a 
position im the advance, and accepted ft, to take 
effect the following spring. Mr, Green, the 
Sutler, learned of this arrangement with regret, 
and made every honourable effort to retain the 
clerk he thought 20 much of, and who had en- 
deared himself to him by hie sterling qualities of 
head and heart, using euch inducements and per- 
sunsions as caused Mr. Bailey to seek a release 
from Mr. Lake. The latter gentleman, however, 
had no euch thought aa relingaishing his claim. 
Soll lest would Mr, Bailey falsify his word or 
break an engagement from which he had not 
bonourably been discharged. Accordingly, he 
s0cb came again into the old circus business of 
afe youth, for which he had already shown such 
aptitude, y 

Mr. Balley continued with Mr. Lake until that 
gentleman went out of busines: In 1869. 

It le a elgnificant fact, that although Mr. B.iley 
made great progress from that time on, ft was 
oot until the year 1876 that he engaged in what 
might be considered a great enterprize. The pre- 
sumption is, that he was maturing plans for the 
fotore and making those {mprovementa which ars 
‘o-dey such conspleuons fea‘ ures with hia Greatest 
Show on Earth. Ba that as it may, the great 
enterpriee he firat appears to have shone it was 
the carrying to Australia of a fally equipped 
American citreus, and that was the big Cooper 
sod Batley Show. It was a long time before he 
could convigee his conservative partner that sach 


an enterprise would prove remunerative, bub he 
finally did convince bim and overcame all scruples 
and doubts, and the American clreus wae intro- 
duced in Australia and made a most magnificent 
auccsas, 

Enthusiastic over the triamph achieved, as {t 
fally confirmed the argumente and opinion 
advanced to Mr, Cooper, the tour of the show 
was continued to New Zealand, Tasmania, [ndla, 
and South America, but In the later couviry, 
for various reasons, and owirg to local conditions 
then existing, the show was not as great o 
succese ss In the other countries, and so {t re- 
turned home to New York in 187%, after three 
yeare’ absence. 

About this time a big fiem of printers fo New 
York had been compelied to take over 4s large 
show, in Nea of money owed them for printing, 
and believing so much {fn the wonderful eagacliy, 
experience and managerial ability of Mr. Bailey, 
they made over the show in thelr hands to him 
simply of his individusl promise to pay. Mr. 
Balley now consolidated bis new acquisition with 
the Cooper and Bailey show, and thus became 
the half-owner and manager of the largest show 
in the United States, even surpassing in mag- 
nitude the great clreua of P, T, Barnum. 

Mr, Bailey had now diatanced all competitors 
eave one, P. T. Barnum, and he now felt strong 
enough to give battle to this veteran showman 
upon the latter’s chosen groand. For one er tlre 








season a terrific war was weged for supremacy 
between these two big rival amusement enter- 
prises, Vast cums of money were expended by 
both showr, and the warfare threatened to be 
rulpous financially to all concerned, For once 
Mr, Barnum bad met hile superior in the business 
which he had made famouse, and for the first time 
had evffered defeat, For Mr, Bailey had caused 
him to.abandon hie selected territory and fiy 
to remote sections of the country with his 
abow, 

Taere was one most important factor In this 
now celebrated war of the big shows.. A short 
time before hostilitiss began, ons of Mr. Batley’s 


Tois, by the way, wae the first baby elephant 
ever born in captivity. It proved an Immense 
card for Me. Bailey. The birth of the animal 
was chronicled far and wide over the country, 
and rendered the name and fame of Cooper and 
Balley famone all over the Jand. Mr. Barnum, 
quick to see the advantage of haviug so Important 
an attraction as a real live American baby 
elephant, telegraphed to his rival, Mr. Bafley, as 
foliows: "Will give for your baby elephant 
400,000 marks,” Mr, Bailey wired in answer, 
" Wiil not sell at any price.” 

Mr. Barnum died in 1891, and a couple of 
years later Mr, Balley purchased all the rights 
and Interest of the heirs, so that he now became 
the absolute owner, as he was formerly one-half 
partner, and sole mapager of the Greatest Show 
on Earth, 

The next seven years found Mr. Bailey running 
his show in America, with the added prestige of 


bualness, bat, like Alexonder, he sighed for new 
worlds to conquer, Again his resourcefa! mind 
came to his ald, and another European trip 
was determined upon, Undeterred by the mag- 
nitude of the venture, as demonstrated upon hie 
first journey to London, he again entered into 
negotiations for the transportation of the big 
show, aud & second time it was avuccessfally 
accomplished, the opentug exhibition taking place, 
as upon the first trlp, In Olympla in December, 
1897. 

Another monster succeas was scored, aad in 
the spring a toar of the provinces of Great Britalo 
undertaker. A most phenomenal triamph In 
every way greeted the tour. Toe next winter 
witnessed s repetition of the former auccers 'n 
London, and again in the epring of last years 
second tour of the provinces was made with a 
duplication of the extraordinary business of the 
first travelling season In that country. 

From what hae already been writien, the world 
-wiil understand that In Mr. James A. Balley 1b 
hae one of the most indefatigable of workers, 








whose activity and endurance is phenomenal, 
while the number of his performances, conp'ed 


‘ 
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large female elephants gave birth to a baby. | 


{te enccessful Londen seasop, to overwhelming | 


with minutenesa of attention to every part, has 
never been paralleled and seers ali but In- 
credible, 

For this man and malti-millionaire work is 
life, blood, breath and meat. This bundle of con- 
crete, nervous energy, and phenomenal activity, 
fs a man below medium helght, of slight bulld, 
gentle voice, aud most modest and unasenming 
masters, Though alert, keen, guick-wilted, 
prompt and decisive, there Is about him nothing 
in the least loud or boastfa!, but, on the cox- 
trary, he can ecarcsly be brought to speak of 
bimeelf or of bis achfevements at all, and seems 
retiring to the point of diffidence, Ib is nob Mr. 
Billey but the great ebow for which he eeems to 
Jabour and to live. Qaestions involving millfons 
are decided on the sioment and with success or 
fatlure hanging on the decision. Hle capacity for 
work is marvellous, and frequently (as the writer 
of this well knows of bis owh knowledge) wears 
ont men In the best of health not half hia age, 
No miliicna're anywhere on earth works so hard, 
snd therein lies the true secret of all his 
pleasures, Other wealthy men embark on €x- 
carsions of pleasure, In yachtiog, hunting, sight 


seeing. 


Mr, Bailey works, nob because he has to, but 
becauso he wants to, He wears no jewellery, 
dreeses iu good taste. does no bragging, and keepe 
hia own covnesl. He fs diatingutehed siso for 
belpg the least borsifal of any man ever achlev- 


| ing success In the show buelness, He doesn't 


care 8 rap whether people know of hia persona! 
triumphs or not, all he cares for {a the elevation 
of hie show. In that he fs Barnum’s autithesls 
His generosity fs as unbounded as the mogai- 
tude of hie enterprises, while his benefactions are 
as countlees as the stars on the brightest night. 
The army of people in his employ he looks upon 
as in a great degree his especial charge, and they 
in return consider him the most generous of 
eraployers—the best of friends, And that happy 
relationship has ex!eted for many years, o living 
testimonia! to'the worth of the great and good 
‘oan who rose, uaalded, from a bell-boy in a 
hotel to the proud position of the greatest show- 


, man that ever lived, 


[THE END |} 
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CHAPTER XXXU. 


Tar doctor's prophecy proved correct. Two 
daye later, when he went to the Court, he found 
his patient al! anxfety to communicate to him 
the result of her retrospect, 

“ What you sald seemed to give mea sort of 
key to It, sir,” she said, putting her knitting 
down, and giving all her attention to her subject ; 
“and I puzz‘ed and puaz'ed over [t until things 
became clear, Margaret Sumner was the proper 
name of the girl who was with us, only we always 
called her Daley. My sfeter, Janet, never liked 
ber, because, you eee, sir, she was 40 very pretty, 
and Janet hervelf seb up for belug a beauty ; and 
while we were makiog the voyage, I remember 
an affalr happened that made Jane» quite hate 
her. It was a matter cf a eweethsart—some 
young man on board made love to Jaret, and she 
fell—or fancied she fell—head over esrs in love 
with him ; so they got engaged, and then, when 
he saw Daley—who had remained tn her cabin 
for the firat week or so—he was so taken wit 
her beauty that ho transferred bis affectlone, and 
Janet would have it that Daley tried to attract 
him—which I am sure she did not, Hewever, 





my slater never forgave her, and vowed she would 
be revenged—and she ke pt her word.” 

The speaker paused a moment, but her hearer 
| did nob apeak for fear of interrupting the con- 
tinulty of her remlnlecencer, and in a little while 

ahe went on,-— 

“When we arrived at Melbourne Dalsy got a 
situation ae governess fa & family, and my 
brother mot with an accldent, which made fb 
impossible fcr him to go up-country, as he had 
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formerly determined, eo we had to stay with 
him, and do the best we could. A few months 
later he died, and then Janet and I were thrown 
on our own rezources, and oblized to get a Hviog 
for ourselver, for we had neither the money nor 
the inclination to go back to England ; we there- 
fore tock situations In shops, which kept us e2- 
ployed all day—although it was an employment 
that neither of us like’. 

** Meanwhile Daley had mot with a former lover, 
whom she had known in E og!and, and who married 
her, and they both went away to a sheep-farm 
that he had taken, A little while afterwards she 
wrote and asked if Janet and I would care to go 
to them, as her husband could give us both em- 
ployment {n sorting wool, and we were only too 
glad to go. When we arrived Daisy told me 
that her husband desired to keep thelr marrisge 
secred from hfa friends ia Eogland, who were 
very rich people, and that, io obedience to his 
wishes, she had not mentioned {b to her aunt and 

uncle, who fancied she was etili acting as 
" governess in Melbourne, The enforced secrecy 
seemed to grieve ber a good deal, but she waz so 
utterly devoted to her husband that his slightest 
fancy was law, and as she did not wish us to 
mention the marriage, of course we did nob do so 
—indeed, we soon dropped all correspondence 
with our Eoglieh fcfende, for we had nob lefi 
behind ua anyone we particularly cared for, 
Well, time went on, and a little boy waa born to 
Daisy, who was christened ‘ Hubert,’ and soon 
afterwards Janet had an offer of marriage from a 
sheep farmer, living some distance sway, and 
ehe accepted, and became his wife, 1 went with 
her to her new home, and we lost elght of Dalsy 
aod her husband, for after a little while we 
moved farther ap country. ‘Some years later, we 
heard that she had died directly after we last 
eaw her, and that her husband had only aorvived 
her a year or two, and then we learned, nothing 
more abont them. 

** Our life wae s busy, hard-working one, and 
we had not much time to think of anything but 
our work, especialiy after the death of Janat’s 
husband, when wo were left toshift for ourselves, 
We didn’t get on very well, and it was just as 
much as we could do to keep going. However, 
we managed {t eomehow, and about two years ago 
my slater fell ill, and I had to give up my work 
uo nuree ber. They were very hard times that 
followed ; we were as poor as we could be, for 
we bad not managed to save money, and there 
was 50 one to whom ws could apply for help, so 
you may faucy that cur condition was not an 
euviable one, From the firet I knew Janet could 
not recover, for she was suffering from an internal 
disease, for which there was uo cure, and 
gradually it dawned upon me that nos only was 
ebe suffering physically, but that she had some- 
thing on her mind which tormented her almost 
as much as the pain loeelf, Ssveral times I 
aeked her what 15 was, but she answered me 
ongrily, telling me to mind my own business; 80 
ab last I determained to ssy no more about ib, 
and iv was she herself who next mentioned 
the subject One night she waa very much 
worse, and thought she was dying, and then she 
guid, -—— 

‘*' Esther, you were right in your eurpicions 
about having something on my mind; ib has 
weighed upon me like a burden for a long 
time.” 

‘€* Then why don’t you get rid of it?’ I asked, 
for I was always of a practical turn of mind, and 
never wasted time beating about the buah, She 
sighed, and didn’t speak ior some minutes, then 
she sald, energeticaliy,— 

‘"T will get rid cf it; at all evente, I will tel! 
it to you, and you may, perhaps, make repara- 
(lon, tia not nice to talk of one’s bad deeds, 
Esther—one thinks nothing of them while one is 
strong and healthy : but when one comes to Ife 
on @ bed of sickness, they rise up, and look alto- 
gether different. It seems to me that I never 
uzed to stay to ihink, and {f an {dea of death 
aver came I used to diemies It, oa if it were some- 

thing very far off indeed. It looks quite near 
now, and I know I shall have to face {t before 
very long—even now I feel ite grim shadow falling 
upon me. I wonder {ff there fs any trath In a 
death-bed repentance!’ 


“© Certainly there fs,’ I told her, ‘repentance, 
whenever it comes, must be acceptable to 
Heaven,’ 

“*T wish I could think so!’ ehe sighed ; and 
then, after a little while, she told me a secret 
that she had kept for mary years. It seemed 
that she had never forgiven Daisy for supplant 
{og her in the affections of her former lover, and 
while we were living In her house, Janet bad 
overheard a conversation between her and her 
husband, He had brought fn news of the burn- 
ing of the charch in which their wedding took 
place, and, aa he told it to his wife, he said,— 
‘You must take care of those certificates, Dalsy, 
for the clergyman who married ur, and the old 
woman who witnessed the ceremony, are both 
dead, and If anything happened to the certificate, 
we should have no means of proving the mar- 

age.’ 


*'Thia made a great impreseion on Janet, and 
she contrived to find out where Daisy kept the 
documents ; after that [tb was easy enough to 
abstract them, and it appeared that for all these 
years they had been fn her possession. 

“*' Perhaps Dalsy never discovered the loss,’ I 
said to comfort her. 

“ *Very likely not,’ she responded, ‘ but don’d 
ou aee the influence the absence of those certi- 
cates would have on her son? If he were en- 

titled to property he could not claim [t, for he 
could not prove his right to {t,’ This was what 
had been tormenting her ; and so at last I pro- 
mised to go to Eogland, and take the documents 
with me. After her death there would be noth- 
ing to keep me in Australia, and {ft struck me 
that perhaps Hubert Cilffs, if he were alive, 
might fiad me some employment in feturn for 
the service I should render him. 

“ My slater did not last very long, but before 
her death she gave me the papers, which J, fcr 
security, stitched up fn a linen bag, and hung 
round my neck.” 

The doctor gave a great start, remembering 
how he had sald that the bag probably contained 
love-lebters or some rabbish of that sort, Esther 
Grant did not heed him, but went op,— 

‘I sold what few things I had, and by that 
means contrived to gain enough money to get 
back to England, bat the very first night of my 
arrival my purse, containing all I had, was stolen 
from me, so I was left entirely destitute, aud had 
to dispose of some of my smal! steck of clothes 
in order to get bread. It was a hard struggle to 
get to Cilffe, but I resolved that no difficulties 
should daunt me, for I determined the wrong 
commit:ed by my sister should ba righted ; and 
as I tramped along, across the country, I used to 
find myself repeating the two names, concerning 
which you asked the other day—Alec Cliffe and 
Margaret Sumner, I don’t rightly remember 
the full particulars of that journey, for It seems 
to me more like a dream than anything e'se, and 
all that fs distinc: is the weariness and pain I 
endured from want of nourishment—for I used 
to go for days sometimes without anything to 
eat ed 


Dr, F.etcher patted her kindly on the 
shoulder, 

‘Don’t distresa yourself by trying to reca’l 
these painful remiciscences, my geod woman,” 
he eald; ‘they were bad daye, bub they are 
over now, and you may rest aesured they will 
never recur again, I can answer for {t that 
Hubert C.iffe will not see you want, for your 
information {8 most valuable to him, Now 
about these certificates—are they still about 
your person?” 

‘© Yes, sir, for the bag has never been taken 
from me.’ 

‘You had better give them to me,” said the 
doctor, who was al! impatience to’ behold them, 
“and f will at once render them up to thelr 
rightful owner.” 

“Sap fs there not a Lord Oilffst"” asked 
Esther Grant, looking puzzled. ‘I understood, 


when I was making Inquiries, that Alec Cilffe's 
elder brother wae owner of the aatates.” 

** So he waa 8 few months ago, but he Is dead, 
aud hie nephew could not claim the title for want 





of those very papers you hold at the present 
moment—so you see of what great importance 
they are,” 





The woman drew from her dress the linen bag, 
and cutting the string that held ib round her 
neck, passed it to Dr, Fietcher, who, with a few 
strokes of bis penkalfe, lft the linen from top to 
bottom. 

Ont of lb fell a little bunch of faded flowers. 

For a faw seconds the doctor and his patient 
gezed at them in stuplfed allence, 

“What does this mean?” exclaimed the former, 
st last, rising angrily from hie reat," are there 
two bags, or have you deceived mei" 

“Neither, sir—I am as much astonished as 
yourself-—-more, If posslbie’—was the earnes: 
response. ‘Thisis the Identical bag fn which } 
sewed up the paper; the Muen fa peculiar, and | 
could swear to it if neceseary.”’ 

‘Bat what brings these trampery leaves 
inside }” 

That I cannot tell, I[ did nob put then 
there,” 

Evidently she was telling the truth, for ele 
bore the doctor’s keen ecratioy without flinching; 
and he, who-was accustomed to reading character, 
at once decided fp favour of her veracity. Ths 
affair was a mystery. 

“You are sure you put the papers inafde!'’ 


he queried. 
* Sure—quite sure! Why, sir, you don's 
think [ should undertake a journey from 


Australia here on a fool'serrand {if I knew it, do 
you q % 

'*Why, no, it is not Wkely; but etfll, here fs 
the fact before us, You aaid the bag contained 
documents, and when we opsn ft we find, (u 
stead, some withered roses,” 

Esther Grant looked utterly bewildered. 

“Toan’o deny It, str; but, all the same, am 
unable to explain ft. This much [I am sure of, 
that when I was brought to Oliffe Court the 
documents were safely Inside the bag, It ts slace 
[ have been here they have been changed.” 

Dr. Fietcher sat down again and considered. 
He was iacilned to think this last assertion muss 
be true; but whoconld have been the thief f 

He reckoned over in his mind all the people 
who had seeu the sick woman—Ariine, the naree, 
Lady De Roubaix, and Lord Oiiffe. The fires 
was beyond suspicion, the second would have no 
motive for euch an ach; and, besides, he knew 
ber as a thoroughly honest and trastworthy 
woman, 60 there only remained Clarice and Lord 

liffe, 

‘This that Infernal French countess!" be ex 
claimed, excitedly. “She fa capable of doling 
anything that will serve her purpose. Good 
heavens ! suppose she has destroyed the certi- 
ficates ?” 

In that case all their pains would be of no 
avail, for the uneupported testimony of this 
woman who had been found tramping the higt- 
way, and taken plty upon by the Viscount, would 
be laughed to scorn by a court of jastics; an?, 
according to her own testimony, the church in 
which the marrisge was solemnised, together 
with the records, was burnt to the ground years 
ago. 

The doctor called to mind how he had found 
Lady De Roubatx taking upon herseif the duties 
of nurse, and how sarprised he had been at so 
inexplicable a taste on the part of a fias lacy, 
Later on he remembered giving her the laadanum, 
and now he hed no doubt of the purpose for 
which she fntended it. ’ 

"J must go and make all the inquiries pos:'- 
ble,” he eald to Esther Grant, whose distress was 
pitiable to witness. ‘* Meanwhile, hold your 
tongue concerning everything you have told me. 

She readily promised, and on leaviog the Cours 
he drove at once to the home of the uurse who 
had formerly attended her, and whohe was fori« 
nate enoughto findin. ~* 

“T want to ask-you a few questions about 
what happened while you were at the Court, 
he sald, too impatient for information to masks 
any delay in coming to the object of hie vie!t. 
“Can gou tell me who visited your patient 
besides yourself?” 

‘* Migs Leeter and Lady de Roubaix,” she 42- 
awered at once. ’ 

‘' No one alse?” 

She shook her head. 
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‘No, air, nob that I remember, Stay—yes! 

Lord Cliffe came In for five minutes one night,’ 
‘ And what happened during his visit?” 

The woman narrated the details pretty ac- 
ourately, for they had made an Impreseion on her. 
When she finished Dr. Fletcher sald — 

“ You are eure there was no paper with writlag 
apou it {nade the bag 1” 

“Qalte sure, for I think that was what his 
lurdship expected to find, and he seemed very die- 
appoloted. I noticed, sir,” she continaed, fo a 
hesitating manner, as {f not quite aure of bow her 
Information would be recefved, ‘' that the flowers 
seemed rather fresher than might have been ex- 
pected ; In fact, if I had been asked to judge, I 
shonld have sald they hadn’t been picked more 
than a week, and Mre, Grant had been lying there 
a good long time,” 

“Ah!” exclaimed the doctor. “ Well, now 
about Lady de Rowbaliz’s visits... Did you not 
thlok 1b strange she should take {t into her head 
to spend 2o much time ata sick bed?” 

"T thought it very strauge, sir ; but it waa nob 
muy place to eay so,” 

“Certainly not— certaimly not. Did you 
evar 886 her ladyship trying to look at the bag?” 

"No, alr,’ 

* Nor anything strange in her behavior {” 

The nurse considered a moment. 

“T think not, slr ; mnless, indeed, {t was the 
sight I went to the village, and when’ I came 
back I mat her just outelde the room, and caught 
her smiling to herself, as if she was very plomed 
avout something or other. That was the | 
Mre. Grant had euch a queer sleep, and I 
wondered if you had put a narcotic in her medi- 

“I sever gave her one in my life, You say 
she had the appearance of having taken {t {"’ 

“Exactly, slr, and her sleep waaso deep and 
sound that 1p put the idea in my head. I 
believe I made bold to mention it to Lord 
Ciiffe.” 

“ Then he came In the same night!” 

"Yes; bat after Lady de Roubalx left.” 

De. Fietcher had no more questions to ask, 
being quite satisfied that Lord Cilffe had nothing 
to do with the disappearance of the papers, and 
jue therefore took his departure, more low-spirited 
than be had been for some time, for he conaldered 
that Hubert’s prospects of succeeding to his 
uncle's estates had now vanished, 

Directly he got home he sought the young 
man, snd told him all he had heard, for he 
thought {t better he shonld know the truth at 
oncé, 

“Then good-bye to my laat chance |” exclaimed 
Habert, trying to smile, and unconscious until 
this moment of how grest bis hopes had been. 
‘AG least, I have the moral satisfaction of know- 
ing my parents were married, and that is a good 

ea!, 


"I don’t know,” aald the doctor, ruefully ; “ ft 
doesn’t bring you any nearer the Ciiffs barony 
taat I can see. I am afraid there Is no doubt 
your cousia stole the documents, but the evidence 
against her fe purely circumstantial, so we should 
uot make out a case to go to law aboat.” 

“No, most certainly we couldn’s” 

“And there can be no doubt that the papers 
were destroyed directly they came {nto her 
possession, She would be too cautious to keep 
them, you may be sure, I knew from the firat 
moment I set eyes on her that she was no good ; 
in fact, I ald ao," 

But as this was a little formula the doctor 
repeated regarding the majority of his female ac- 
Jiaintance it was not to takea much notice 
of, although ft must be confessed that his preja- 
dice against the countesa had been more violent 
than even his prejudices usually were. 

Hubert’s position was Indeed a hard one— 
harder than ever now that he knew beyond a 
doubt that he was h's uncle's lawfal heir. 


CHAPTER XXXIIL 


Crnisrmas had come ushered in by frost and 
ree real old-fashioned Christmas,” people 
sali, as they brought In their logs of wood, and 





plied them high on the hearth, while outside a 
keen wind, that cut you like sharp points of Ice, 
was blowing about, and boys were shouting as 

ted on the frozan surface of the lakes, 
apparently under the impression that nolee would 
help to keep them warm. 

Lady De Roubaix had decided at the last 
moment to spend Christmas Day in Eogland. 
* Christmas on the Continent was not Christmas 
at all,” she observed, so o2 the twenty-third 
abe arrived with her maid, her courler, and her 
luggage, for shs travelled with as much state as 
it she had been # royal personsge, and wrapped 
herself in sables that the Empress of Ali the 
Rassias would not have deapleed, 

She was looking more beautiful thau ever ; 
but, in spite of this, ib was Impossible to bs in 
her company long without noticlog In her 
manuer & restlessness that had not 
formerly been there, and which showed itself in 
& nervous movement of the hande and twitching 
ofthe lips. Directly she saw Mre. Belton ehe 
inquired how Esther Grant wae,and on being 
informed that she was much bebter, desired to 
see her. 

When the woman came to her room she ques- 
tfoned her rather minutely concerning her former 
life ; but Esther, who had received {nstructlons 
from Dr. Fletcher, was very discreet fo her 
answers, and declared that her memory of past 
events was ever yet vague, and after a little 
whiie the Countess rather curtly disralssed her, 
Ph men — in ne boa for the ut 

6 “pane Ining-room wou 
have been dreedfc In ber solitude; and soon 
after she had finished she was astonished by 
the appearance of a visitor, none other than 
Dr. Fietcher, who, after some debating with him- 
self, bad come, In splte of Hubert’s remon- 


atrance. 

“Thia is really very good of you,” exclalmed 
the Countess, genulnely delighted to ses some 
one, for she was heartily sick of the companion- 
ehip afforded by her own thoughts, and though she 

not like the physician he was better than no 
oneatall. ‘You are oy first caller.” 

“Tg is rather late to call, but I knew you did 
not arrive wotil towards evening.” 

“Naver mind that. Iam nota bit tired, but 
quite ready so hear all the gosefp of the nelgh- 
bourhood, Of course lots of things havs happened 
since my departure,” 

“Well, not so very many. Cilffe fs rather a 
quiet place, you know,” observed the doctor, 
who had taken the seat she [udicaved, opposite 
her own, and was now [ntently studylog her 
face, 


* But quiet or not, somebody is always belong 
born, or married, or dying."’ 

© Lady Oarlyon {fs dead.” . 

The flash on her face deepened a very little, 

"* You, it was extremely sad, was it not? And 
her little boy, too, Poor Sir Ascot!” 

“Your pity ts rather wasted on him,” 

‘TIsit? How so?” 

“' He does not mourn for his wife.” . 

“You ‘are mistaken,” she exclaimed, rather 
e y. ‘‘If you were to see him you would 

nowledge ft, for he looks wretchedly.”’ 

2 Tndeod 1 Then you have met hfm lately 1” 

"He called on mefn Paris some week or so 
ago,” she answered, colouring sgain, and play- 
ing with her on whose starry radiance the 
firelight was flashing, and briuging out a thou- 
sand little priematic sparkles. 

" Well, to tell the truth, I didn’t come for the 
purpose of talking of Sir Ascot Carlyon and his 
domestic affairs, but of no less a personage than 
yourself,”’ sald the doctor, with an entire change 
of tone. a 

"Of me!” she echoed, startled, and looking 
pe him with wide-open eyes. “ What’—with 
a little, affected Iaugh—‘'can you possibly find 
interesting in such a subject ?"’ 

" Perhaps, under ordinary conditions, I might 
fall in doing a0; but crime {s often interesting, 
although ib may be, at the same time, revolt- 


Orime !” she repeated. ‘' Who dares accuse 


me of it?” 
“I do!” he auswered, rising, and standing 


before her, stern and unbending. “I accuse you, 








Ciarice Countess Ds Roubais, of bairg a thief, 
and If you ask me what you have etolen I reply 
—the certificates cf the marriage cf your uncle 
Alec Oiiffe, with Margaret Sumner, and the 
baptism of their son Hubert!” 

Every vestige of colour deserted her cheeks, 
leaving her aa white as the marble maate! agaioas 
which, as she got up, she leaned. Her syes had 
the hunted look of a chased animal, and some of 
its fierceness; but her attltude lo that frat 
moment of surprise pleaded “Callty” to the 
accusation a3 plain!y ae if her ips had epokea the 
words, 

"It ta falae!” ahe cried, when che regained 
enough self-control to speak, bub her lips aud 
hande both trembled, and sie had much ado { 
stand without aupport. “I say it is false!” 

* And I repost, it fs trae—your own demeanou 
condemns you, I[anocenes does not look lihe you 
do ta) 

She did aot speak jast at once—her thoughts 
were taking an sgoniscd sweep backwards. Oould 
the nurse have seen her, as she atstracted the 
papers from the bag, substituting the faded 
flowers in thelr place? No, {t was {mp osalble, 
for she had taken the precaution of locking the 
door, and Esther Grant herself had been wrapped 
{in the profound slumber prodaced by the oplate 
she had administered, 

Could——! She did nob shape her eccond 
thoughd Into words, bub sauk down into ner chair, 
powerless, while her dilated eyea wore fixed on 
the dcctor’s. . 

“Hava you the certificates ?'’ ehe breathed. 

De, Fletcher was entirely taken aback by the 
question, which was the last he expected she 
would ask. He looked at her fixediy, to sea if 
she really meant what cho said, and came to the 
conclusion that she did, 

"No, you are quite well aware tbat they are 
or were—in your own possession, If they are 
destroyed it is you who have destroyed then,’ 
he replied, taken off his guard. 

A total change came over her ; ahe rose to her 
feet, and faced him, the colour returning to her 
cheeks, the light to her eyas. 

"So you have been tryfog to frighten rue with 
a chimera, hatched from your own {frasginaticu!” 
she cried, laughing triumphantly. ‘‘ Worse still, 
I was silly enough to be frightened by It. Bue 
you are mistaken {f you think you are going to 
take advantage of my weakness to make terme 
with me on behalf of your protégé—the soi disané 
Hubert Cliffe, I am not go silly ax that, Dr, 
Fietcher. You will have the goodness to leave 
my house, and not to trouble me with any facther 
visits In the future; otherwise I shall havs to 
enforce my wishes {na manner that you might 
find disagreeable.” 

“Don't trouble yourself, madam," said ths 
doctor, almost fu too great a paeston to epeak 
plainly. ‘‘E will reserve my visits for boneat 
women,” 

And with this Parthian ehot he went, not 
altogether dissatis§ied with the resalt of his vieit, 
for he had proved, beyond a doubt, the Ooun 
tess’s guilt—at least to his own mind 

“Still, there is something about it that I don’t 
understand,” he muttered to himself, on his way 
home. ‘' What did she mean by asking me ifl 
had the documents? Is {t possible they are stili 
fn existencs! By Jove, I believe that ts the 
cate! Iwill apply for » search warrant, and 
have Oliffe Court searched from garret to base- 
ment, and see {tI can’t be even with you yet, 
my fine iady Countess |” 

His visit, if it had no other effect, at least had 
the one of considerably disturbing Lady Da 
Roubaix, who after his departure remained in her 
boudoir, crouching down close to the fire, her 
hands clasped across her knees, and her brooding 
eyes fixed gloomily on the leaping flames. 

She had been brave enough to his face, when 
she ubtered her defiance, because her nature waa 
essentially bold and, in a measure, couragecus ; 
but for all that she knew that, jaet for a moment, 
she had dropped the mask, and he had seen her 
guilt painted on her countenance ss clearly as if 
she had knelt at his feet and begged for 


mercy. - 
“How did he get to know of the existence of 
the papers !—who could have told hint” she 
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*'] ACCOSR YOU, CLARICE COUNTESS DE ROUBAIX, OF BEING A 


mused; but, puzzle as ehe might, she could find 
no auswer to the question, for the notion of 
Esther Grant having revealed her secret did not 
suggest itself-—the woman's quiet, vacant manner 
had been ¢ ffectual in ialling to rest all suspicions 
conceraing the recovery of her memory ; and, to 
tell the truth, those suspicions had had a good 
deal to do with the Countess’s return. 

Presently she got up and went to ths window, 
but dropped the ¢urtains again with a slight 
shiver; for the night was wild and stormy, 
and the blasts that came sweeping through the 
leafless trees outelde had a pecullarly mournful 
effect. 

** How horribly lonely I feel |” she exclaimed, 
involuntarily speaking aloud, “I should die of 
ennul if I were here long alone. I wlah——” 

She did not continue her wish, but cama toa 
thoughtful pause In front of the fire again, and 
remained for some time lost {n musings that 
could hardly have found expression In worde, 
Presently she reseamed,— 

“J am like one standing on the edge of a 
powder-mine, which may explode at any minute 
aud ruin me; and the worst of in is, I have no 
means of securing my position. How shall I ever 
fathom the mystery of the disappearance of those 
papers?” 

The more she thought of it the more perplexed 
she became; and, indeed, it was sufficiently 
bewildering to puzzle a stronger brain than 
hers. 

One by one she recalisd ths Incldents of that 
night when she had abstracted the. cartificates— 
how she had given Esther Grant the laudanum 
sent her by Dr. Fletcher instead of the Invalid’s, 
proper mixture; how patfently she had walted 
until the oplate took effect, and then how 
astonished she had been when she found what the 
baw really contained. 

_ That It held some secret of importance con- 
nected with Lord Cliffe she had always suspected, 
bat she had no fdea of how important it was ; 
aod her triuraph may be {olagined, for she saw at 





once how materially the possession of these cer- 


tificates affected her own position. Without 
them Habert could not claim the entalled estates, 
and Lord C.ffs having no power to dispose of 
them by wil), they would of necessity descend 
to herself, 

With hasty stitches she had sewed the little 
bag upagain, the task proving difficult te her un- 
accustomed fingers; and then she had gone to 
her rooms, and debated what she should do with 
her newly-acquired treagure. 

To destroy it at once would have been im- 
prudent, coneldering that {t was possible she 
might marry Hubert, who, at that time, sho was 
decidedly inclined to like ; and, besides, the 
possession of the documsnts would always be a 
source of power in her hands; so the point was 
to find for them a place of safety, where there 
was no likelihood of their being discovered, and 
where they might remain until evente had 
shaped themselves {2 euch a manner as to prove 
® guide for her own future conduct. 

This was 8 difficuls matter, for she had lost 
the key of her deck, which was the unique 
repository for papers In her possession, so when 
she went to bed she pleced them under the 
pillow, resolving to carry them about her person, 
until she finally decided where they should be 
hidden. 

In the morning, when she looked for them, they 
were gone! 

Yes, gone as though they had been carried off 
by some Invisible sgency during the night. She 
searched most carefully through the room, not 
leaving wutonched a single article of furniture, 
bat with a fruitless result ; and what made the 
affair so much more mysterious wae the fact that 
the bedroom door was locked on the Inner side, 
and the windows were ali fastened, so that the 
idea of any one having forced an entrance had to 
be abandoned. Besides, no one could have taken 
the papers from under her pillow without dis- 
turblog her, for she was far from being a heavy 
sleeper, and thue the matter was rendered 
totally luexplicable—nay, almost aupernataral. 





Taos Countess, who was rather credulous, was 4 





THrEr!” 


inclined to regard it in this latter light, and to 
attribute her loss to some occult agency; never- 
theleas, she had spared no ¢fforts to discover if 
the papers were stili in the house, and this rest- 
less curlosfiy had attracted the notice both of 
Arline and Mra. Belton, 

Some little time later, Lord Cuiffe, in the hest 
of his passion, had told her of Hubert’s refusal 
to become her husband, and also that no proof 
of his parente’ marriage had ever been forth- 
comeing ; but when she asked him, point blank, 
whether he belleved any such marriage had taken 
place, he had been compelled to answer {in the 
affirmative, for he eald that Alec Cliffe had 
declared with his dying breath that Habert’s 
mother had been his lawful wife, and added that 
it wae only lately he had dfecovered the los: of 
the certificates, which he Imagined must have 
been stolen. : 

And it was of these things Lady De Rouba‘x 
was thinking as she sat alone in her boudoir 
Metening to the rain beating against the windows, 
and the wind howling round the chimveye of 


Cliffe Court, 
(Zo be continued.) 








Bosr prisoners In our hands state that she 
reason our artillery-fire is ineffective againat th: 
Boer trenches is because they are formed in the 
shape of the letter S, which formation gives the 
occupants freer movement and greater protection 
than if they were constructed straight. Te 
formation is sald to be borrowed from an cid 
Basuto method of fortificatior. 

A ncmBER of fmportant discoveries have beet 
made at Valle Orucis Abbey, Liangollen, where 
excavations have been proceeding for some tir? 
under the direction of the Rev. Trevor Owen. 
Whilst excavating along the south cloister, ner 
the refectory, a Roman bath was disclosed, with 
the remains of bypocaust and Roman pottery: 
An enclent Celtic cross was also discovered, 92% 
& tombstone of the twelfth century. 








Feb. 10, 1700. 


THE LONDON READER. 








THE STRANGER THOUGHT SHE LOOKED A PICTURE FIT TO CHARM AN 


HER GREAT MISTAKE. 


—!0l— 


CHAPTER IIL 


FLORENCE Wanporton’s first appearance among 
her kindred had certafaiy not been propitious, and 
az, smarting from the ineult offered her, she rushed 
upstairs to the shelter of her dreary attic, ft 
seemed to the lonely girl that mercy had almost 
goue out of Heaven, Live here two years and 
half!—-here among pecple who treated her as 
something dependent on thelr charity! A 
creature they might slight and {nsult at plessare | 
Every instinct of her heart rebslled agatnst fc. 

nie will run away,” thought the poor child, 
sadly, “I? I can only get back to Connaught 
House Miss Frost will keep mo, when she hears 
how Iam treated here,” 

Bat, alas! memory told her even that refuge 
would be closed sgainst her; that very evening 
Miss Frost was to cross to Bonlogas on her way 
to spend the vacation in Normandy, 

Connaught House would be {in the care of a 
young English governess much too timid and 
frightened to entertain a runaway, who was a 
fagitive, and might at any moment be called for 
by the hand of authority, 

Nol There was no home for her at Ken- 
aington ; she must etay where she was, and bear 
the misery of her life, She erfed until she could 
cry no longer—untfi no more tears would come; 
and ther, weary with fatigue and excitement, 
she undressed and went to bed, Ittle reckoning 
in hereadness that she had had no proper mea! 
since the hurried lanch Misa Frost had ordered 
for her favourite some elght hours before. 

When she awoke the summer sunshine was 

pouring {nto the room, and the mald who had 
ret received her stood at her bedside with a 
little tray, 
““T've brought you a cup of tea and a alice of 
ead-and-butter, miss!" sald the girl, kindly. 
{ thought yon'd be quite faint, for breakfast 
isn't till nine o’clock 1” 


hr 





Florence thanked her. She felt batter for the 
refreshment so kindly offered ; and, getting up, 
she began her toilet, She was more hopeful! 
now than the night before, She remembered 
she had not seen her uncle and hie daughters, 
Surely the eight members of the Foxgrove Court 
family would not all be so unendurable as Tony 
and his mother | 

She found the breakfast-room easily; there 
was none there but a stout, elderly gentleman 
whose rubicund face and watery eyes left no 
doubt of his beiog Tony’s father. 

He advanced to Florence kindly enough, 
gave her a resounding kiss, and patted her head 
much as though she bad been a puppy enddenly 
presented to his notice, 

“‘And so you're poor Ciaude’s daughter? 
You’re kindly welcome, my dear! You must 
try end mind your aunt's fancier, and then I dare- 
say you'll get on pretty weil” 

Fiorerce thanked bim, but her voice shook. 

“ Nonsense!" sald the little man, authorita- 
tively, “You musn’t be so downhearted ! 
Why, I declare the girl’s crying! Where's 
Passy ?” 

There entered as he spokes girl who might 
have been Fiorence’s own sge, a bright Inughicg 
creature, who lcoked as if she had never known a 


care, 

“ What is it, dad }” 

‘Here's your cousin, Passy, and she seems 
ae if she’d do nothing but cry; just see to 
her 9 bit, and don’t leb your mother worry 
her,” 

“All right!” returned Passy, equably ; then 
taking Florence’s hand she kissed her warmly, 
“Jr's no use minding what masaye. I never 
do ! ” 

Enter the rest of the family, Berths and 
Altce, two very grand young ladles ; Maude and 
Kate, smart, over-dreesed children; Mr, Tony 
and his cother. 

Mre, F.x [gaored her nleve’s existence. Tuny 
glanced at her as though he had by no means 
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forgiven her; but uo one mentioned laet night's 
occurrence, aud breakfast was proceeded with. 

B.fore she had been a week at the Court 
Fiorence undaretood the exact nature of iis 
inmates. Mrs. f'ux had married a rich map, 
and could never quite forgive herself or hina thas 
he was nota gentleman, 

Her darling scheme wae thas her son Tony 
should go {ato Parllament, and marry a lady of 
tisle ; and her daughtere Alfce and Bertha secure 
high-born busbsnds, Pussy sho washed her 
hands of sitogether. She waa like her father 
vulgar and outspoken ; and would doubtless 
marry a shopkeeper. The children she could not 
think about, uatil thelr aleters were settled. 

Poor Fiorence} To teach these children—t> 
take the entire charge of them-—-to write notes 
for Mrs, Fox—to assist the maid with Alice and 
Bartha’s tollets, theee were but a small part of 
her dutles! Her aund kept hereo busy that 
when she crept upstairs to her attic, mind and 
body were alike eo worn ont that she dropped 
asleep the moment her head touched the pillow. 
There was no one to helpber. Pusey was always 
kind and good-natured, but she had oo Influence 
with her mother, and Mr. Fox was # cipher Ip 
his own family. He bad no power to prevent 
Florence from being turned into a genteel 
drudge. 

She never dined with the family; the care of 
the children forbade that, She never spent the 
evening in the drawing-room ; those pretty eveu- 
Ing toflets with which Miss Frost had provided 
her might as well have been in the shop for the 
use they were. 

She never uttered a complaint; only one 
afternoon when she eaw Lady Emily Fane's 
carriage drive away, and kuew her friend had 
been calling at the Court, her eyes filled with 
tears. 

“Don’t ery!” sald Passy, consolingly. ‘‘ Lady 
Enlly te awfully slow; she never talks about 
anything but her son, and ay yon’ye not seen him 
it couldn’t interest you.” 

'* Bat I have seen him |” 
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“Have you? What do you think of your 
future cousin ?” 

“My what!” 

“Your fature cousin! It’s ma’s darling 
scheme that he shonld marry Alice. I haven't 
seen him myself since he returned from India; 
he used to be a handsome, careless boy; too 
lazy to get his own way, but awfally nice to talk 
to!” 

Neither of the girl’s suspected that Lady 
Emily's errand had been to invite Miss War- 
burton on ® long visit to herself. Mrs, Fox 
expressed her gratitude, bat declared the dear 
gir! was too shy and timid to go anywhere. She 
was extremly obliged, but Florence would never 
consent to leave home. ; 

“ Nasty old thing |" commented Alice, .““She 
might as well have asked ms!” 

“She taafcald, my dear, She does nob want 
to lose her sov, and she knows the dangers there 
would ba to him in acefng much of you.” 

Allce blushed. 

** Oscil Fane Is very jolly. That five years fn 


‘Fadia Improved him awfully.’ 


"And now he wapts to settle down. He is not 
very rich,” musingly ; * but he has falr means, 
= every chance of a title, You might do worse, 

lice |” : 

Thenext day Fiorence recelved a holldsy, The 
whole family were going to a plenic at some ruins 
& fow miles distant, and Mfrs. Fox at once decreed 
that her nlece’s deep mourning must prevent her 
frow sccompanyin m. 

Florence caced little. A day’s rest and 
solitude was far more precious to ber than a share 
tn her relative’s festivities, 

She watched the party start without » single 
pang of envy ; and then, putting on her broad- 
brimmed hat and taking a package of sandwiches 
the servants had ent for her, she, too, sab out, for 
there was a charmfng wood near Foxgrove, and 
the lonely girl had long wanted an opportunity to 
oxplore is, 

It was a perfect day—one of those bright 
August mornings when the eky has almost ao 
Ttallan blueness, and a gentle wind p-events the 
warm sunshloe from being too oppressive. 

Oar heroine enjoyed herself thoroughly. She 
had now been three weeks at the Court, and this 
was tbe first breath of freedom. 

She loved the country with a passionate warmth 


' only felt by those who have spent most of their 


life in London. To Florence nothing could have 
been more beautiful than the grand old wood, 
wich its splendid trees, whose tops seemed almost 
oo touch the blue sky. ‘ 

She ate her dinner on the trunk of a fallen 
oak, and then walked on, She had never been so 
far in the wood bsfore. She had no idea where 
it led. She wandered on and on, findiog new 
beautles at every step, antil at last, fairly tired 
out, she threw herself gpon the ground, and her 
head resting confidfogly apon a grand old forest 
trea, she fell asleep, 

Her hat had fallen disregarded to her feet ; her 
fair bead bad no covering bat her golden halr. 
S'eap smoothed the lines of sorrow’s writlag from 
her face, aud gave her pale cheek a bright pink 
flash, A smile parted her lps, as thongh her 
drsams wore happy. She looked a picture fit to 
charm an artist's pencil, 

And s man who stood snd watched her 
thought so, Hls heart bad long, he believed, 
been atecled agafost love, He fancled women 
falae and heartless ; called them the curse of a 
man’s life, For fall five years he had ran the 
gauntlet of Belgravian drawlag-rooms, and never 
felis wound, He belleved himself impregaable, 
and yet, settlug forth on a long solltary ramble, 
be came upon Florence asleep on the trunk of an 
old tree, and paused jast because her face seemed 
to him the sweetest--the purest he had ever 
geen, 

He did no} speak te her. Not for worlds would 
he have {oterrupted her slumber. There was 
something {n her face that told him she had seen 
sorrow—something that told him, for her forget- 
falness was sweeter than reality. He stood and 
watched her in her round, dimpled lovelisess, and 
as he watched a paaslonate longing—a deep re- 
gret filled his soal. For what he could not have 
told, unless for the fact that ab thirty-five he 


stood, as {t were, alone—with no one In all the 
world to whom he was first and dearest, 

Bat the bright biue sky had clouded over ; big 
rain drops were falllog; clearly a storm was 
coming. She must not be there, exposed to the 
elements, and so very gently he put one hand 
upon her shoulder to rouse her, ‘ab 

She woke at once, a half-smile flick en 
her lips. It fied as reality came back to. 
and she ast up with a half-sigh, She never 
see to her companion. She not even see 

m. 


He was not used to auch neglect, and ib . 
him jast a little; but ab that moment R mypret 


drops of rain turmed.to a pitiless, dresion | } 
chon and he hed an excuse for speaking: to | 


a4 \ ote aoe 
** Tt is coming on to rain ; I am afrald you wil), 
get web.” ty 

© She looked at the sky. ‘fl 
~~ * IT think it fs only a shower. If I stand hare 
well under the trees I shall not hart.” 

A. loud peal of thunder—a vivid flash of Ught- 
ning seemed to belle her words, 

*“ You must not stay. there ; it fs full of danger. 
Don't you koow trees attract the lightuing }” 

She looked at hin almply. ae 

“J must go home ; but I am afrald@-d-don’t 
know the way. I took so many turnings I 
never thought of how I should get back.” 

Another growl of thunder—asnother flash of 
lightning—and his mind was made up. 

“To ts {Impossible that you can return home, 
There is a heavy storm coming on. Will you 
honour me by sheltering to my house? My 
housekeeper will do all in her power for your 
comfort,’ 

She ylelded. The rain was comflog down in 
pitiless fury-—-already her thin dress was wet, 
Very gently the stranger wrapped 4 mackintosh, 
which he had been carrying, round her, 

We must meke haste,” he said, simply, 

Florence followed him as quickly as she could ; 
but her trambling steps did not keep pace with 
his, and seeing that, he pansed—picked her up 
{n his arms, without heeding her remonstrances, 
and bore her swiftly onwards until they came to 
a small stone gate lesding to some private grounds, 
He entered these, and in another five minutes 
they stood before s pictureeque, low-roofed, many- 
windowed house. 

The servant who admitted them stared, as well 
she might. Her master, the cold, unsociable 
man, who loved nothiog in the world but his 
own ease and pleasure, stood before her, his 
clothes wet through, the rain dripping from his 
hatr, in his arms what looked like a bundle, but 
wae io reality & young gir), whose hair had got 
unfsstened from its colls and streamed [na golden 
glory over the Karl’s shoulders, 

“ Ay, but, my lord, there’s bsen an accident | ”’ 
said the housekeeper {no alarm, 

‘There has been no accident,” returned Lord 
Bledale, qaickly, ‘‘I have found this young 
lady out ta the storm, and brought her here to 
take shelter, Attend to her yourself, Mre, Kings- 
wood ; and do all you can to make her comfort- 
able, Poor child !”—ia unconscious plty—"I 
fear she has fainted ! ” 

He surrendered Florence to the housekeeper 
and went to his own room. 

There were very few cervants at the Lodge. It 
was nob his princips! residence, little more than 
a shooting-box, which he kept up chiefly because 
itn.was near his favourite aunt, the Lady Eally 
Fane. 

Alan Dane, Earl of Eledale, was a strikingly 
handsome man. ° His thirty-five years sab lightly 
on his brow ; his deep, expressive blue eyes, 
dark, curling halr and mobile features, looked 
just fitted to steal » woman’s heart away, and 
yet the fact ramalned for fall five years Lord 
Elsdale had never sought to wio s lady’s arollea, 

Five years ago all had been different. Four 
lives, at least, stood between him and the earl- 
dom. He was only the younger son of an ancie 
of the refgning Lod E'sdale. He had not 
chosen to eat the bread of idleness, and had a 
fairly good diplomatic post. He was on the road 
to affluence, if not to fortune ; and being so, he 





had proposed to a girl whom he had loved for 


months—who seemed the very creature to makes 
him happy. 

She accepted him. They were engaged. His 
fomlly were delighted at his choice, and vied with 
each other in thelr attentions to the young fianc' 
His uncle, Lord Elsdale, in particular, fuvited her 
on & long visit to the Castle. 

The wedding-day was fixed. Alan was in 


».| Constantinop!s, but in six weeks he would rs 


turn to claim his bride. Those six weeks the 
girl bad agreed to spend beneath his uncle's 






loved her go well. It'was a runaway matcb. 
ae shelf aeate perfidy, re- 
Bd to ee thie Viscount or his wile ; they only 
— months later, when their son was 


His. wife was left portioniess—- 
t yendéni wpoti her husband's famt!y. 
And now, a the euccessive deaths of uncie, 
father, and , had ratsed her first love to 


the family honours, the young Viscountess was 
peal: he days in jry attendance upon 
in-law without so much sa 
a hundred pounds a-year #6 call her own. 

Alan never mentioned her name after they toid 
him of the wedding, He threw up hie diplomatic 
appolntment at once, and ‘started on # tour in 
the Far East. He only returned when he knew 
that the familly title was anexpectedly his own. 
He falfilled the duties of his position fairly wel); 
was ® generous landlord, a staunch friend, and 
an ornament to any drawing-room, only he never 
sought a lady’s favour, Oaly it seemed he would 
never care again to look Into a woman's eyes were 
she young or old, gentle or sfraple. 

Lord Elsdale was the most brilliant parti fo 
London, and yet manceuvring mothers had well- 
nigh derpaired of gaining him for thelr daughters. 
Some said be was still in love with his cousin's 
widow ; others declared he would never forget 
hor sufficiently to marry. 

He was the lest of an ancient title. He pos- 
sessed a town house, an estate In Blankshire, and 
a pretty shooting-box In Kent; bis income wa: 
over fifty thousand a year, and yet he outraged 
soclety’s feelings by refasing to marry. 

He changed his wet clothes quickly, passed a 
brash through his thick, curly hair, and de- 
scended ao the drawing-room, 

For some time his solitude was uninterrupted; 
then he rang the bell. Mrs, Kingswood herself 
answered the summons, 

“The young lady is better, my lord, I am 
having her things dried, and I thought perhaps, 
as she has some distance to go, you would kindly 
let the brougham be ordered. She is not fit to 
walk, poor, pretty young creature ! 

“TF thonld like to see her,” 

Mrs, Kingswood stared. : 

**She is in my room, my lord. I was jast 
orde them to bring her up some tea,” 

“ Order tea for two, Mrs, Kingewood,” said 
the Earl, simply. “I should like some also.” 

Mach astonished she went to do his biddizg, 
and Lord Flsdale rising, walked off towards the 
pretty, cosy sitting-room which had been appro- 
priated to the old housekeeper. 

Although it was summertime a fire bare? 
brightly in the grate, shedding a ruddy glow over 
the quaint room and its homely furniture, the 
old-fashioned pictures on the walls, the queer 
looking china ornaments. . 

It wasa pleasant picture, and Lord Elsdale 
thought ao as he closed the door and advance? 
softly towards the sofa, 

Io was of old crimson rep, and on {t reclined 8 
little figure dressed In loose white draperies. 

She started up as she saw him, and put ov! 
one smal! hand with the grace of an empress 

“Mra, Kingewood says you have saved my 
life,” said Florence, simply. “Iam very much 
obliged to you, only-—don’t think me ungratefa! 


-—I do so wish you hadn’t.” ‘ 
She looked as ff she had stepped out of an oid 
picture, 


Her own garments were being éried, but Mrs. 
Klngswood had generously placed her whole ward- 
robe ab the stranger’s disposal. 
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Declining the rigid Sanday silk, Florence bad 
chosen 8 loose wrapper of old-fashioned chintz— 
white ground, with blae forget-me-note runaing 
about It, It was, of course, much too big, but 
the girl had fastened {t at the waist with a blue 
ribbon, and bands ofthe same confined the large 
sleeves above the elbow, so that they turned back 
¢o show tha white, dimpled arms, The golden 
holr—evidently unplaited that ib might dry the 
sooner-~hung tu a waving cloud around her. 

She might have been a princess from her un- 
conseloue digalty ; but there was a pathor In her 
sweet voice, a yearning sorrow in her brown eyer, 
which told Alan she was a wandering little child 
with no one very near ber, no one to be very 
anxtons as to her fate, 

“You must not talk Ike that,” he said, 
brasquely, almost roughly, “don’t suppose I 
have saved your life, but I may have spared you 
rheumatic fever, What can your friends be 
thinking of to leb you go roaming about by your- 
self?” 

"J don’t think {have any friends, at least, nob 
hero "—with a bright smile—'‘I have a great 
many In London.” 

Alan hated London immediately, with a fierce, 
noressoning hatred, 

“Then why didn’t you atay “in London?” he 
demanded, authoritatively, 

"TI conldn’t,” sald the girl, with a pitifal 
quiver of her lips, ‘ Papa died, you know ; acd 
iwas grown up. I couldn't stay at echool any 
longer, they sald.” 

Alan relented, 

Then your friends are the school-girls ?” 

“Yes; they all loved me, I was so happy 


Aad aren’t you happy here |” 

She shook her head, and the big tears trembled 
on her dark lashes, 

“Tshall never be happy again.” 

“Don't,” cried Alan, angrily ; “you mustn’s 
talk like that—{ft fsn’t natural. A child like you 
onght not to say such things.” 

The fire had burnt up briekly, and ite flimes 
illumined the room with a bright, ruddy glow. 
Florence looked at ft with a smile, 

“ How pretty it is! I like this room so much. 
Ts {6 the drawing-room, Lord Eilsdale ?” 

ay Earl langhed—he really conld not 
help it, 

“When you have had soms tes, and feel 
vested, I will show you the drawing-room, 
bat 1 think this parlour « great deal 
pleasanter.”” 

"Ab, but I must not stay,” she said, wistfully. 
“It fs getting late, and they will be expectigg 
ms, 

“You mash atay antl! you are rested, Who 
will ba expecting you?” 

“My aunt, She has gone to @ picnic, but she 
will be home early,” 

“Oh, I kuow, the plenic to the Abbey rniue. 
No one will be back from that before elght or 
nics. They wanted me to go.” 

“ Why didn’t you }” 

“Twas notin the mood. Why didn’t you!” 

“T wasn’t asked.” 

Mra, Kiogewood came in then with a tray plied 
with dainty china and silver. With her own 
hands she spread the meal, deeply honoured at 
the Earl’a condescension, 

“Ob, let me pour out tea!” cried Fiorence. 
“Do you know I have so often wanted to,” 

“ Do you mean you never have?” 

"No, never ; but I will take great pains,” 

They were seated at the tab'e then, opposite 
each other. The rare old china and the hand- 
some aliver looked fnviting ; but Alan, Earl of 
Eisdale, asw but one thing—the alight, girlish 
fare behind the sflver tea-tray. 4 

“Aad why did you never pour oub tea 
before?” he asked, when Mrs, Kingswood had 
left them, 

“You see, Ihave been at school for fifteen 
years, and——_"” 

“ Fifteen 1” exclaimed Alan, interrupt- 
lng her; “but surely you went home for the 
holidays ?” 

“Tnever had a home, Papa was in Indio. 


He promised I should go out to him this 
winter,” 





The rebellious tears again gathered In her 
eyes, 

‘*T understand,” said Alen, gently; “poor 
child 1” 


“T ike you to cal! me that,” ssid Fiorence, | 


gratefally, ‘* They don’t understand here how J 
loved him. They thiak because he was fo Indla 
and [in England I caunot mind,” 

© Who doesn’t understand /” 

“ My aunt Janet and the girls,” 

He looked puzzled. 

“IT don’t know many people about here, What 
ie your aunt’s name?” 

** Fox-~ahe Ives at the Court,” 

‘© Ab, I understand now. You are the Miss 
Warburton the Fanes were telilng me about. 
Lady Emlly is very disappointed you won't go 
and satay with her,” 

**She never asked me,” 

Alan smiled. 

"I'm afrald Mra. Fox bas eomething to answer 
for. I know Lady Emily carried the invitation 
In person,” 

“Ah, it was the day I saw her through the 
window. I did so wish she would turn her head 
and see me,” 

“ Bat surely, Mias Warburton, you don’t have 
to see your friends through windows !” 

She blushed. 

“T am generally fn the schoolroom,” 

“ Bat after being at school fifteen years curely 
that fs nob necessary ?” 

“T have to teach the children, and then after- 
wards there are the girle’ dresses to help with. I 
never seem to have any time until to-day. They 
gave me 6 holiday to-day.”--and the brown eyes 
sparkled—"' I did enjoy ib 20!” 

Lord Elsdale felt farfous. He would have 
liked to euffocate Mrs, Fox and her whole 
family, For fally five minutes he cid not 
epeak, 

‘Don’t think me lazy,” asfd Florence, wist- 
fally, “I know I ought not to have sald that,” 

“I think you lazy! I blame you! Why, I 
waa wondering how anyone could trouble you.” 

They had finshed tea, and, ringing the bell, 
Lord Elsdale ordered the brougham for seven 
o'clock. Then he took hie lfttle, shy, trembling 
guest through the drawing-room and library. 

Florence agreed with him in preferriog Mrs. 
Kingswood's cheerful apartment, 

“And do you live here all alone, Lord Els- 
dale #” 

“TY don't Ilva anywhere. [I am a sad rover, 
Miss Warbarton—here to-day and gone to- 
morrow.” 

“TI wish you Ilved here,” she said, simply. 
“Then, perhaps, I should see you sometimes, 
You have been so kind to me.” 

Alan made her no answer, but he did what he 
had not done to any woman for five years—he 
took the little white hand in his and pressed ft 
to bie lips, 

**We are friends,” he sald, gravely; ‘'re- 
member that, Miss Warburton, while I live I 
have no grea leasure than to serve you.” 

He delfvered her to Mrs. Kingswood. When 
she came down in her plain black dress, his 
princess seemed transposed into a timid echool- 
girl; the brongham wae waltivg, and the old 
housekeeper took her place at Florence's side. 

* Shall we drive right up te the house?” acked 
Fiorence, nervously, 

" Not if you would rather not, dear.” 

TI am so frightened,” said the girl, wistfully ; 
“tf my aunt eaw me getting out of his carriage 
ehe might think I had asked Lord E'sdale to lend 
it me.” 

Mrs. Kingewood saw the force of this; the 
carriage was sto’ ten minutes’ walk from the 
Court, and she walked behind the young lady to 
the honee, One glance at the windows told them 
the family had not returned, for there were no 
lights visible in the dining-room. 

Good-bye,” sald Florence, warmly. “I shall 
never forget how you have been to me,” 

Lord Eisdale ght a great deal of the 
sleeping beauty he had discovered In the wood— 
in fact, he thought of very little elee—and the 
resu!t of his meditations was that very early the 
next afternoon he walked through the wood, 
and called at Woxgrove Court, 


He was ushered [nto the drawing-room, and 
received by {ts mistress and her daughter with 
an empressement which knew no bounds, 

Alan was far too much @ man of the world to 
allow the motive of bis visit to be guessed. He 
never commented cpon the abeence of the little 
creature he had come to see. He told Mre. 
Fox, a8 her nearer’ nelghbour, het felt - they 
should not be strangers, and then acceptea u very 
eagerly worded Invitation to dine with them one 
evening In the following week, 

Alan Dane took care that the evening should 
be of his choosing, and fixed on one when he 
knew a large hervest-home {n the neighbourhood 
would deprive Miss Warburton of her pupile. 
Then he wiifally rmlstock the hour of dinner 
and arrived at half-past efx instead of half-pasi 
seven, and found the ladies of the family all en 
gaged In thelr tollet 

His apologies were courteous. He declared he 
would stroll in the groands unt!! bis hostesses 
wore at liberty ; and then he walked slowly round 
the house until, through an open window, he 
espied the face which so haunted his fancy 

A Ubtle paler, a little graver than she had 
been the week before, bat very sweet and love- 
able. 

“ Miss Warburton !” 

A crimoon flash dyed the girl’s cheek. 

**Oh, please go away,” she cried, [n o fright- 
ened voice. ‘‘ Aunt Janep would be ao angry.” 

“Why?” 

“ Because I have all thie work to do,”’ and she 
held up a skirt half trimmed with lace, ‘' Bortha 
is to wear thia to-night,” 

“* Put your work down,” he eafd, taking id from 
her trembling fingers, ‘ Now answer mo one 
question, You know you told me you would he 
my friend. When shall I see you again?” 

“T don’t know.” 

“Tam waiting for your anewer,” sald Alan, in 
@ toxe of fond authority. ‘Ide not mean to go 
from here until you give it me.” 

Florence hes{tated 

“JT expect I mtgkt visit here three times o 
week and be no nearer gon,” asid the Marl, 
wrathfolly. 

“Yes; I cever see strangers,” 

*¢ Do you never go out” 

“Ob, yes, with the children,” 

“But without them *” 

"Never, except on Sandaye. They are with 
thelr father in the afternoon ; and I generally go 
te church.’ 

Alan amiled, and dlseppeared 

Mra. Fox's hopes ran high that night. Hare 
was the wealthiest ear! In Ergiand, the nobleman 
who was a reputed woman-hater, almost a self- 
fnvited guest. 

Lord Eisdale’s courtesy wae po:fech. He made 
himeelf the Hfe and soul of the party. He took 
his hostess In to dinner In right of hfe rank ; 
only later on, when he had to make cholceamong 
Kthe young lacize, he elngled out Pasey for his 
companion, 

Mra. Fox stared, and her elder daughter mar- 
velled, They had not the key tc the enfgma. 
They did not know Lord Elsdaie was thinking of 
& sweet volce, which told him “ Parsy is always 
kind,” 

It was a lovely eummer’s night, and they all 
went into the grounds, Pussy chatted on as 
freely to the Eari as if he had been a nobody, A 
thorough democrat was this young lady, Sbe 
told him quite frankly about her cousin. 

“Mamma asys Florence must nob come ont 
while she is In such deep mourning ; bat that’s 
not why ehe is kept shut up.” 

“ Woy not, then?” 

“She is very pretty, end mem mais afraid your 
cousin will fali tn love with her,’’ 

“What, Cecil?” 

‘Yes, he was {fn the eame regiment as her 
father, and they travelled down from London to- 
gether, 

Lord Elsdale songht out his cousin the next 
morning, and gave him a very warm Invitation to 
shoot over his extate, and take as many friends 
with him as he liked, Cecil accepted, rapturously 
wondering not @ littie at the Eari’s sudden hos- 
pitality. 





“] shall etay here awhile,” sald Alan, non- 
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chalantly; “and I'll see your mother fs not | as men are not always loved, and as women have | were you crying becatee yon thought I was 
dail.” {t In them to love but once, 


The moment Cecil wae gone Lady Emily drove 
over to Foxgrove and renewed her invitation to 
Miss Warburton. It was accepted with pleasure 
this time, since Cecil was away and Alice's pros- 
pects could, therefore, not be endangered, It 
was highly desirable to get rid of Fiorence for a 
while, since Tony had been discovered paying her 
gbolen attentions ; and Mrs. Fox believed so fally 
fn her son’s fascination, she could not reallss any 
girl belug proof sgalast it, 

“Tam so glad to have you,” said Lady Enuilly, 
as they drove home together, ‘‘ Do you know, 
Miss Warburton, I have always wished for a 
daughter ; io will be quite s pleasure to me to 
fancy for a little while my wish {s realised,” 

And the seconu evening of Florence’s stay at 
Weattield arrived the Karl of E‘edale. 

“IT promised Cecil to take care of you in his 
absence, Aunt Exily, and here I am.” 

‘* My dear, 1 am always glad to see you. Let 
me Introdace you to Miss Warburton.” 

Bat he took Fiorence’s slim fingers into his. 

" Miss Warburton aud I have met before,” 

Lady Eaily never doubted it was at the 
Court. She was called away to eee someone on 
businese, and the two were left alone, 

“You did not go to church on Sunday after- 
noon,” sald Alan slowly. 

"No, I was too tired !"’ 

I waited for you two hours!” 

“You waited for me? Iam very sorry! I 
mean ib was very kind of you to take the 
trouble!” 

‘* Ib was no trouble.” 

“Ts it nob kind of Lady Enlly to ask me 
here +” 

© Kind, to herself,” 

Fiorence smiled. 

‘Tb asems too good to be true, I am so happy, 
T have forgotten all my troubles,” 

“ Poor ehfld |!’ he had taken the slim fingere 
again into his, ‘' What makes you so happy!” 

‘Your aunt is kind to me.’ 

*'T should iike to be kind to you, Florence,” 

" How did you know my name!” 

“TT heard fo atthe Court. Ib jast suics you,” 

‘*Aant Janet says 1b is too fanciful, It was 
mamma’s wish, I thiok,” 

Lord E:sdale came to Westfield nearly every 
day. He was always full of some scheme for 
his aunt’s pleasure, and Lady Ewily, who loved 
him dearly, never suspected his real object in 
coming. She had a little dream of her own, 
poor lady ; 1 had long been her wish that Cecil 
should marry, and where would he find another 
wife so sweet and winsome as Fiorence Warbur- 
ton? Already she loved the lonely girl as her 
own child—already she dreamed of ths time 
when she would be Mrs. Fane. 

Lord E'sdale never sald a word of hia wishes, 
he never spoke to Ficrence & syllable the whole 
world might not have heard, only he made it the 
business of hig life to see that she was happy— 
only his blae eyes brightened, his deep voice 
softened for ber as for uo other living creature, 

‘‘ What do you think of Alan?’ Lady Eatly 
asked her little visitor one evening when they 
gat salons,” ‘ 

* He is very handsome |” 

Th was not in the least what she had meant to 
say, but somehow no other words would come, 

‘* Yes!” returned the aunt, warmly; “and 
he is so generous aud true, I wish he would 
sebtle down and be like other people.” 

‘Y don’t think the Earl ts eccentric,” 

* You don’t anderatand, Fioy. I mean I want 
him to marry; he fs toe last of his line; when 
he dies the title will be extinct,’’ 

F.orence Warburton was sient ; she loved her 
hostess dearly, but mot even to please her could 
she expresa a hope that Lord Elsdale should 
marry. Marry! Why the very thought told 
her ber own secret; those dark blue eyes had 
charmed her heart out of her own keeping. She, 
the lonely orphan, the Motle unformed achool- 
gir), had been mad enongh to love the most 
noble the Earl of E.sdale. Nothing but misery 


could come of it~-nothing bat certain woe. He 
was 60 great and generous, he would never stoop 
to think of her; and she—well, ahe loved him 


| silent, volceless tears, as only 





“No, Alan will never marry,” repeated Lady 
Eally, as though stating a well-known fact, 
* I suppose it would be more than we could 
expect that he should.’ 

‘Why!t” asked Fiorencs, a little defiantly. 

“My dear, he was engsged tc the most 
beautifal creature the eum ever shone upon— 
hs loved her with all his heart and son!—their 
wedding day was fixed-———” 

“Don’t say she died,” came from Florence, 
with a pitiful sob, Oh! Lady Eaifly, how 
could she die when anyone loved her so }” 

"She did not die. I am afraid she did nob 
care much for love; she gave herself and her 
beauty to another—a richer, nobler saltor.” 

“ And Lord Eisdale i” 

‘* Her loss wrecked his life ; he has never been 
quite the sametiace. Alan will never get over 
his disappointment ; it has made hia a terrible 
roamer, With threes establishments of his own 
fo England, he is generally wandering half the 
year on the Continent. I expect he will soon 
be off again ; in fact, he sald as couch last 
bight,” 

Lady Emily was called away; she could not 
tell the agony she had fnflicted, Left alone, 
Fiorence fiang herself on her knees, and, with 
her head buried In the sofa pillowr, wept such 
come from real 
misery. She had wept for her father’s loss, for 
her own hardship:, but never with the mute 
despair she felt now, at elghteen, her every 
hops of happiness centred on Alan. And lo! 
he was going to leave her~—his whole heart was 
another's ! 

Some@one coming softly {nu witnessed her grief, 
Lord Eledale’s heart ached as he eaw her. Hs 
had come there that night resolved to cilak 
everything and know his fate. He thought he 
had taught Florence what happiness was—had 
given her an earnest of what her life should be it 
she would only trust [tb to him ; and now he 
found her weeping ae children cannot weep, 
grieving as women only have the power to 
grieve, 

* Fiorence |” 

No answer. Very gently Alan stepped forward 
and rafeed her to her feet. 

“ Florence, what is ib? Speak to me. 
has dared to make you shed such teare !” 

“No one,”"—~she was sobbing still, and her 
voice was falnt and broken, but she never 
thought of disobeying bim—‘no one, indeed, 
Lord Elsdale, it fs only that I am tired and 
foolfeh.” 

Lord Hlsdale put her on the sofa, and standing 
{fa front of her, fixsd his blas eyes fall upon her 
face. 

“You called me your friend,” he said, 
steadily; ‘'I am walting to hear how I can help 

on,” 
ht You can do nothing, Indesd—indeed, you 
cannot,” 

He looked at her-gravely. 

“TI left you yesterday a happy, careless 
child.” 

‘* T shall never be a child agato,” she sald, sadly, 
‘©Oh! Lord Eledale, I wieh you bad left me that 
afternoon in the wood,” 

"'T wish nothing of the sort. I mean to make 
you happy. Do you know what I came here for 
this evening ?”’ 

** Yee.” 

The answer amazed kim. 

* And did that make you cry? Ob! my child, 
surely you know I would not do {ft iffy made you 
unhappy?” 

‘*You came to easy good-bye,” said Florence, 
steadily ; ‘Lady Emily bas jast told me; she 
says you will never have a home or ke settled 
happily again, because——” 

She stopped. Alan knew quite well she had 
sang listening to his own story from his aunt's 
lips. 

‘* Florence," he sald, gravely; ‘you are too 
good and pure to decelve me, Tell me why you 
were crying }” 

“JT can’t,’ sald the girl, sharply. “Ob! go 
away ; don'task me cruel questions,” 

*T must ask you one more, my darilyg— 


Who 











golog away-—wers those precious tears for 
me?” 


Sie answered nothing; she hid her golden 
head fo unutterable contutlor. 

* Fiorence, I may tell you now the true pur 
pose of my coming here to-night, It was not t: 
bld you farewell; it was to ask you if there 
need be any good-bys between yon and me, my 
darling. I love yon as my own soul; I wil! do 
what life can to make you happy. The only 
privilege [crave of Heaven is that of sheltering 
your golden head from all storms, ff only yc. 
will trust ms and be my wife.” 

“ Your wife $'' marmured the girl, fo surprise 
“your wife i” 

“My mach-loved wife—my dearest treasure! 
Fiorence, lift your clesr eyes to mine and tel! m 
if my dream fs all in vain, ff my love is entire!y 


hopeless!” 
(7 be continued.) 








THE MARCHESA’S REVENGE. 


=o 


(Conzinucd from page 416.) 


Bat she falled to understand my meaning, 
locking only frightened, aa though she feared 
some freeh trouble was In store for her. 

‘ Birdie, don’s look like that, my darling |’ 
I eald, drawiog her towards me, ‘'It was a 
woman, dear, who wae knocked down, and that 
woman was his wife!” 

At first chs could scarcely realise what I told 
her; and then, as the truth dawned upon her, a 
tumult of feelings surged through her brain. 
And could she be blamed if in that one moment 
a hope, & prayer even to Heaven passed her Ifpz, 
that she might be removed from between her 
and her life’s happinese ? 

I had informed the landlord of the name and 
rank of the unconscious burden, which they had, 
at my request, brought Into the house; bub wheo 
they told me a short while after that the doctor 
had pronounced life to be extinct, a cold ehudder 
paesed through my frame. 

Birdle had re:ired at my request. She looked 
so worn and weary, snd the death of the 
Marchesa was as yet anknown to her, bat {t was 
then that I telegraphed to Antonio, ‘‘ Come at 
once,” I wired, ‘‘ Cilfford’s Hotel, Strand. G. 
Macfarlane,” and then I eat down to awalt bis 
arrival. I had once. ventured to the room where 
the dead lay, but I soon replaced the sheet 
which covered the features, looking younger and 
less drawn in death than when I last viewed 
them in life, and as I moved from the spot I 
thanked Heaven for its goodness. 

Bat it wae in the early bours of a new day that 
Antonfo arrived. His face was pinched and 
worn, and he trembled visibly when he was 
shown to my room. 

" Birdie? he questioned. “Oh! Gertie, don’t 
keep me in suspense. The worst Is easier to bear 
than thie dreadful doubt,” ; 

Of her—only of her, I thought, and his wife 
lyfog cold and dead beneath the same roof ! 

""No—no, Antonio, Birdfe fs nob Il, only 
tired, poor child, and like a weary babe sleeping 
peacefally; but your wife, the Marchesa, is 
here,” 

‘*Here!” he exclaimed, and I could see the 
veins rise on hia forehead Ike cords ander the 
influence of his passion. 

I placed my hand on his arm then. 

“Be calm, Antonio,” Isald. ‘She will never 
come between you and your happiness ags!n 
She fe dead !” 

* Dead !” he ejaculated, ‘' Dead!” and thea 
he sank down on a chair by the table where be 
was standing, burying his face in his hands, 
while the tears he could not restrain wolled 
through his fingers. é 

Bat I knew it was not the outpouring of his 
grief which thus shook his frame. No, ip was act 
for the lifeless woman that he thas wept, but for 
the gentle girl, over whose fature a dark, cerp 
8 \adow had fallen through him, 
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[ led him then to the chamber of death—all so 
atill—and he locked for one moment on the dead 
face, and then he turned, whilst eomething like 
a shudder passed through his frame. 

We closed the door gently behind us then, 
aod, in answer to bis mute appeal, I bid him 
follow me to where our darling was sleeping fn 
an adjoining a tment, her fair head with Its 
wealth of go tresses resting on & snow- 
white pillow, her long, curled lashes still wet 
with the tears she had shed ere sleep had closed 
her cys 

Bow long he stood there gezing on the lovely 
face! And then he stoo to impress a kles 
on her forehead, bat she merely turned like a 
reatiess child, the while ber rose-bud Ips 
unclosed, and in her sleep she muttered 
Antonio,” and then I bade him leave her to 
her reat. 

I was fatigued too. It had been an eventfal 
day for a, and I was glad to seek the repose I so 
much needed ; but my rest was fitfal and dis- 
turbed, and I waa almost glad when I again 
woke to the busy sounds of a London day, 

Antonio left in the afternoon, nor did he come 
again optil four days after, when the remains of 
the Marchesa had been placed fn thelr last narrow 


hed. 
“Spare no expense, Gertie!’’ he had sald to 
me. “I will pay all, but do not ack me to be 


present at the funersl, could not bear that; it 
would be such a mockery ;” and so we, Birdie 
and I, made all the necessary arrangemeata, 
beautifal flowers from Covent Garden cavering 
the coffin with ite oaken lid, on which was 


engraved, —— 

“Bella Marchesa di Pallegz\, dled September 
30, 1887, aged 52,” and then the cold earth fell 
over all. 


CONCLUSION. 


Tere is Httle more to tell, for long yeara bave 
since that autumn day on which Birdie 
and I were sole mourners over the dead woman’s 
grave. I believe something crept out, nobwith- 
standing the palns we took that all should be 
kept quiet, for quite a crowd had assembled 
round the door when they brought the coffia out, 
aud no one spoke of the dead as a less personage 
than s princess; but whatever her faulta might 
have been they are forgotten now, and ever 
Antonio does nob fall to eee that the stranger’s 
grave in the English burial-ground, over which 
beautiful flowers bloom in their season, is atill 
tended with care, 

Birdie was married a short time after, Ella and 
Mabel, in total ignorance of former events, even 
forgiving her the ain she committed of coming 
{ato the world when she was not required, when 
they ascertained the fact that she had allied 
herself toa noble Italian family, in thelr con- 
deecension consenting to be amongst the wedding 
paeste. 

i suppose I shall remain with them still until 
tha leveller of all closes my eyes, for neither 
Antonlo nor his wife will hear of my leaving ; and 
the little ones, for there are three now, roar out 
thelr disapproval if ever I threaten to go away 
from them all, who still regard me fo the light 
of Little Mother ! 

{THR END.] 








Tae X-rays, besides being used as a detective 
fer living smugglere, are coming into play as & 
mdimmy illuminator, and will prevent the Arabs 
from palming off plebelan clay as the genuine, 
{f not only, daughter of the Pharachs, even the 
Smulets on the breast befog plalaly visible. 

Oxg of the most curious reeults of the annexs- 
‘G2 of Porto Rico will be an alteration in the 
suape of the island as {t fs known to the world, 
The Coast Survey fg now at work finding out 
What the real shapes of Porto Rico {s, and fb has 
Siready learned enough to show thst the old 
Spanish Surveys are not only worthless, but that 


they give a positively false impression of the 
formation of the pad gras 





THE HEIRESS OF BEAUDESERT. 
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CHAPTER VIIL 
" save MEI” 


*' Save me! eave me! save me!” 

The young voice rang all down the corrider 
in ehrillest accents of terror, and each word 
— to drive a knife through Rex Verreker’s 

rh, 

If the delusion could only be conquered there 
might be some hope for her life, but unlese 
something could be done to calm her excited 
brain the Coctors had Ifttle or no hope, Hie 
own bedroom waa in the weet wing of the castle, 
but it was so far removed from Valerie's 
eulte of rooms that he felt as if anything might 
happen without his knowlog it till long after, so 
he spent but « short time fn [t, 

Most of the night be passed pacing noiselessly 
up and down the corridor outside her door, 
unable to tear herself. sway. He felt that 
nothing he could do in her service was too much, 
for if he had never left her on that fatal quest 
for a glass of water Colonel! Darrell would never 
have been able to lure ber into the garden, and 
all this mlsery would have been spared—reason- 
ing, tn his mad regret, as if chance, and not 
Providence, ruled the course of our liver. 

The Earl had been banished, sorely agalast his 
will, from his daughter's recom, for his presence 
seemed to increase ber excitement, but he came 
constantly to ingafre at ber door, and got litle 
rest elther day or ae. 

He looked so fll that Verreker wae afraid he 
would break down, and at last prevailed on him 
to go to bed, on the promise that he wou'd 
remain on guard mesnwhile, and call bim directly 
if be were wan 

A horse was kept ready saddied in the stabics, 
and a groom was «sitting up somewhere down- 
ataire, so that the doctor might be sent for at any 
hour without delay. 

Mies Beck and one nurse were in Lady 
Valerie's room ; the other had gone to take her 
much-needed rest, and the whole house, except 
for that faceseant, unwearying volce, which 
rose and fell in shrill monotony, was still as 
death. Even the large clock In the hall had 
been stopped lest fo striking the hours a fitfal 
slumber might have been broken. 

To was a week from the night of the bail, 
and to Rex Verreker {bt seemed as if a year at 
leash had’ passed since the moment when his 
host’s only daughter had come forward to 
greet him, and appeared to him the embodi- 
ment of everything that was lovely on earth. 

In an Instant Fiossle Springold had lost her 
charm, and he felt ft in hfm to do or dare any- 
thing to win such a prize for himeelf—only it 
was out of reach. Alas, when we long for the 
frult on the topmost bough (for nothing else Is 
likely to content us)! Some men are able to 
make a ladder out of their wishes, and ao win to 
the dizziesb helghte, whilst others fall and fail; 
but Verreker, though be had pluck enough for 
half » dczen, had a noble disregard for his own 


merits, and was apt to faucy himself nob worthy. 


of that highest place. 

Perhaps {b was pride and nob humility which 
maade him forbear to put himeelf forward, but 
nature had taken care to give him a charm which 
few could withstand, and an arietocratle appear- 
ance and lofty etatare: which made him con- 
epicuous in any assembly. 

He certainly looked fit to be the husband of an 
Eari’s daughter as he leant against the wall in 
anxious thought, Mstening with a frown of pain 
to the oft-repeated cry which told bim that 
Darre!l was etiil haunting Valerie’s fevered 
dreams. 

**T¢ I could only break the spsll! * he groaned, 
and the next moment started violently, for the 
nurse had come quite close to hia without his 
noticing ber, 

She smiled, and ssid, in a low voice, —- 

“Tam only going downstairs to fetch some 
more ice ; the rest is ail melted.” 

* Any change!"’ he aeked, eager) y. 

“Not any, elr, She can’t get a moment’s reat 





for this idea that she hae got Into her head that 
somebody is always calling her, It will be the 
death of her if it goes on much longer,” she 
added, mournfully. 

He shrugged his shoulders despalringly, and 
the nuree went on down the parsage, and dis- 
appeared round the corner out cf right. 

Suddenly the cry from the eick-room ceased, 
and there wae a hush zo deep and so unbroken 
that he could hear distinctly the ticking of bis 
own watch in his waistcoat-pocket. 

A feeling of nervous dread cawe over him, 
suck az he had never known before. It was ae if 
Death bad already come on s‘ealthy wings, and 
hope was dead. 

is heart stopped eiill, the blood rushed to his 
face. Could {t be that all was over, and there 
was nothing left to pray for! He went towards 
the door of the sick-room, drawn by an Iirre- 
eletible impulse, feeling sure that If the last had 
really come Miss Beck would throw {t open with 
& scared face, 

Even as he looked at it {b did open, anda white 
figure emerged into the corridor—a white figure 
with a crest of close cropped curls, and wild, 
despairing eyes. 

It hovered fora moment on the threshold, and 
then came swifily towards him with bare feet 
which scarcely senmed to touch the floor. 

Spell-bound he stood etill, scarcely believing 
the evidence of his own senses, almost ready to 
fancy, in sickly dread, that it was Lady Valerie's 
spirit corae to warn him that he would se her 
no more, 

He watched with distended eyes and parted 
lipr, his heart thundering in hie ears; and then, 
as the light figure tottered and reeled against the 
wall he knew that {t was no vision, but Valerle 
herself, and springing forward, wae just in time 
to save her from falling head foremost on the 
car pst. 

Oh! to feel thatsamail brown head resting on 
his throbbing heart sent the blood coursing wildly 
through his veins ; but fear—the ghaatly fear of 
what might follow—cast a chill over his ecstacy 
as he raleed her gently in hfs arms, and eaw than 
her eyos were closed, and even her lips were 
white. 

Oh, Heaven! she must not die !—not yet-— 
not now, ia the flower of her youth, when lovs 
was striving so hard to hold her back! Heaven 
could not be so unjust, so cruel, when man would 
have mors compassion. He held her close sgatnet 
hia chest, and felt the quiverfug in every Mimo as 
he carrfed her down the corridor to the shelter of 
her own room. 

He pushed the door wide open with his foot, 
and eaw, by the dim flicker of a night-light, 
Miss Beck, with a wonderful srection on her 
head, fallen fast asleep in an armchair, The poor 
old lady waa quite exhausted, and sleep had 
evidently come over har against her will, 

‘Now ehe started up, on seelng a young man 
stooplug over the bed ; but when Verreker, In a 
burried whisper, explained what had passed, che 
was ready to sink {nto the ground fn penitence 
for her own negligence, 

Valerie lay back on the pillow, deathly pale, 
the only sign of life that constant quivering of 
every limb, Miss Beck, unable to restrain herself, 
wravg her hands, and sobbed aloud,—- 

“ She's dyiog—she’s dylog, and ft fa 1 who have 
killed her!” 

“Hash!” sald Verreker, sternly, 
brandy, quick!” 

* Brandy !” in astonlehment. 

© Yeu, it fs the only hope—she’s sinking |’ 

Mise Beck poured some spirit Into a giass with 
a trembling hand and gave it to him. He heid tt 
to Valerte’s lips, knowing it was the only thin 
that could bring her back to Ife, and thankful to 
think she was allowed to have [t from his hand. 

“Now send for the doctor, and call her 
father,” 

Miss Beck obediently rang the bell twice, which 
was the sfgual agreed on for the man down-stairs, 
and then, catching up a shawl—for even at such 
&@ moment the old mald could not forget that she 
was somewhat en déshabille—ran tremblingly 
down the passage, afraid of leaving her preclous 
charge for a moment, 

Tne Earl, whose anxious ears had caught the 


**Some 
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sound of the bell, was standing at the door of his 
dressing-room, with a loose wrapper hastily thrown 


him. 

“What leit? Is she worse }” 
ik sobbing hysterically, ‘and it Is all my 

ault }’ 

Lord Beaudesert laid his hand kindly on her 
ehoulder, as if to assure her that he could not 
believe {t, and hurried on with stern, seb face, 
whilet Miss Beck followed, wringing her hande, 

“My child! my only child!” —the words 
kopt ringing through his brafn. “ Wonld to 
Heaven I could die for thee—my child~my 
child |” 

He forgot to be surprised to coe Verreker in 
the room, for he had but epace for the cne thought 
—-could she be saved } His heart turned to stone, 
ae he saw the white fece, reeting in utter he!pless 
weakness on the embroidered pillow. His lip 
trembled, as he bowed bis head in agonized 
prayer, then laid bis hand gently on the soft, 


white brow. Instantly she moved her bead uon- 


easily, and ® murmur came from her Nps, 

“ What did she say!” appealing im a husky 
whisper to Verreker. 

**T am coming!" 

Toe Earl frowned. 

" The old dela:ion—can nothizg be done to cure 
it?” he asked, hopelesely. 

The nurses looked at one another, and shook 
vbelr heads ; Miss Beck gave a deep, despairing 
sigh, whilst Verreker, with a look of sudden reso- 
lution, went softly from the room, 

The morning light, grey and ghostly, was 
stealing through the chinks of every shuttered 
window as he made his way through corridor and 
gallery to tho weet wing, where male guests were 
generally quartered when staying at Beaudesert. 

Lord Marshall was enjoying the calm, unbroken 
repose of s selfish, placid nature, when Verreker 
took him by the shoulder, and shook him ruth- 
lesaly ont of his pleasant slumbers. 

“What on earth fs the matter?” rubbing his 
eyes, ‘' I was havivg sacha jolly dream.” 

‘t Lady Valerie fe worse,” suid Verreker, almost 
fiercely. 

“Abi I'm very sorry. She was as bad as she 
could be when I turned {p,” with a prolonged 
yawo, which said as plainly as possible, ‘you 
needn’) have woke me up to bell meso.” “I eup- 
pore there's nothing to be done,'’ he added aloud. 
‘There are plenty of grooms to fetch the doc- 
dor ” 


‘There ls something to be done, and I want 
you to do it,’ said Verreker quickly. " This 
delusion about Darrell is—{fs killfog her,’ his 
volce growing hoarse. ‘‘It dragged her out of 
bed jasd now, and she can’h get any rest for 
thinking that he’s calling her. We can’t have 
ber unless it can be conquered.”’ 

“ Awfally sorry, but I know nothing abont 
mesmerism and that sorb of thing, so it’s 
no good appealing to me,” looking as if he 
were on the point of turning over, with 
sleepy eyes ready to close the moment they were 
allowed to. 

“You are the only man who can help us,” 
raid Rex, impatiently, his own vivid interest 
making no allowance for the other’s seeming 
callousness, You know where Darrell is. Get 
him to jeave Eagland at oncs, Is is our only 
chance |” 

‘* Deuced easy, if he’s Inclined to stop!’’ in- 
dulging in a stretch. 

But, if I’m nob-mistaken, you have a hold on 
him,’ 

“T nevar eald so; but if I had, Darrell’s nod 
the sort of man to fank.” 

‘'t kaow you can make bJm i! you will,” 

“I'm not so sure as you are, but I'll see what 
I can do after breakfast,” resetting his pillow 
as a hint that he had not yes finished his night’s 


read. 

‘STF ft fs to do any good you must go at once,” 
said Verreker, relentlessly, chafing at every 
moment of delay. 


"The devili” ejaculated Lord Marshall, 
doloroasly, 

“Whilst you get into your things I’ll order 
your horse,” 


“You are very good,” with a cartain achdity of 
roanner, 





"Good heavens! do you object to getting op 
two or three houre earlier than usual when 
fb {s to save a girl’s life?” exciaimed Rez, 
vehemently, 

**Not at all. I—I enjoy it, I’m awfully glad 
to do ft,” ina hurry. ‘ Juet ring the bell for my 
man, I say’’—calling after him as he was golog 
out of the room—" don’t you think you had 
better come too "’ 

To was dreadfal to Rex to leave the house ai 
that moment ; but, after all, he could not expect 
to be admitted a second time to the sick room, 
and if the Viscount wished for him he was bound 
to go, 

“If you want me,'’ he eaid slowly. 

‘*I think it would be as well,” sald Marshal), 
brighteniog. “ Darrell might ct up rusty, you 
know, and he’s not a fellow to be trifled with} 
You needn't show, but I shou'd lke to know that 
you were at hand.” 


oS 
CHAPTER iX, 
RENOUNCED ! 


‘Tue doctor had already arrived before the two 
young men left the houce ; and Verreker, burry- 
ing along the corridor for a last report, met him 
coming oub of the sick room with the Har] of 
Beaudesert, 

"We might save her yet,” sald Dr. Merton, 
‘if she could get any rest; but she cannot sleep 
whilet this delusion lasts, and I am afraid she has 
not the strength to conquer it.” 

‘Tf it were that she wanted anyone,” said the 
Earl, sadly, “I would send for him, no matter 
who it was.” 

“Tt is not tht. She fancies that someone is 
always calling her, and she must go to him, The 
only person she calle for or seems to wish to see,” 
lowering bis voice, '* has a pecullar name-—ehort, 
aud ending {a x.” 

‘““Ab, that’s Verreker, the man who has jast 
left us, There Is no attachment between them 

nothing of the sort; but he’s a nice young 
fellow, who would do anything for people ia 
trouble.” . 

“I know a good many people who would 
not grudge sny amount of tronble for your 
daughter,”’ sald the doctor, with half a smile. 

“Do you think we had better telegraph for 
Drew 1” 

“ Yes ; I should like him to be here, though I am 
notrat all eure that he can do any good, “The 
issue ites in other hands than ours,” 

“Tb seams to me etrange that no narcotle can 
be ’ and to take any effect.” 

‘in this case, optum, morphis, and all the rest 
are powerless, for the delasion ls stronger than 
the medicine, It seems to me that there is some- 
thing behind the scenes,” fixing his eyes on the 
Eari’s troubled countenance, “I don’t wish to 
force your confidence, but I have an ides that 
{f you would give it me I might be of more use,” 

Lord Beaudesert frowned, as he answered 
haughtily, ‘Ihave no confidence to give. My 
daughter you have known from her babyhood, 
and che has been under Miss Bech’s care ever 
aince. Her friends are mine, and there is not 
one amongst them in whor she takes a epectal 
interest,” : 

How eould he tell to this klodly, gossiping 
doctor that his own prre-hearted Valerie had 
followed a stranger through the darkneze till she 
was found close to the railway-station! How 
could he make her funocence a theme for all the 
evil tongues of the county ! There was a mystery 
fn ip all which ke could not fathom ; but that his 
child was pure from any evil purpose in her 
strange disappearance on the night of the ball he 
was as certain as that be was possessor of Beau- 
deaert, but it might not be so easy to prove it 
to anyone else. " 

Dr, Merton felt himself snubbed, and retired 
into grave silence, sittlug dowa at s table in the 
library to write another preecription, whilst the 
Earl dashed off a telegram to Sir Timothy Drew, 
the well-known London physician, 

Whilst the father was clinging to hope against 
the evidences of his own eyes, Marshall and 
Rex Verreker were riding through all the beauty 





of the summer’s morning to the gloomy abods 
whers they hoped to find Colonel Darrell. 

Ivors Keep was approached by a long straight 
road leading through the heart of the forest «! 
Belton, The strip of grass on efther side of the 
road was bright with many-coloured wild flowers ; 
the birds were singing amongst the drooping 
branches, and bees were hovering from one dew. 
tipped blossom to another. It was a morning to 
fill any breast with thankfulness for the mere 
gift of life; bat Verreker’s heart, oppressed with 
its weight of sorrow, ssnk all the lower because of 
the contrast between his own dismal thoughts and 
the universal brightness around. Lord Marshall 
was not susceptible to the beantler: of nature 
(except when exemplified by a beautiful woman), 
and any talk about them he contempbtcous!y 
designated as ‘sentimental tubbish,” 

He was at present much occupied by thinking 
over his approaching interview with Colono! 
Darrell, the prespect of which did not afford h!m 
any satisfaction. The ex-colonel of the }/ch 
Lancers was not a pleasant person to have a 
quarrel with ; and.in his heard of hearte Marshal! 
was afrald of being turned into ridicule for be- 
leving thab anyone, at a distance cf abort 
twelve miles, could Inflaence a gir) lying on a 
sick-bed and perfectly unconecloue of her sur- 
roundings. : 

“Here we are!” he sald, as cheerfully as he 
could, as they stopped fn front of a stone arch- 
way and an fron ga‘e. “I expect we shall have 
to knock for half an hour, for no one seems to bo 
stirring.” 

“T hava no Intention of calling upon Colonel 
Darrell, so I shall walt outelde ; but remember to 
be as quick as you can.”’ 

Bat, Tsay, if I want you, you will never 
hear me,” 

** Whietle to me ont of any of the windowe and 
T'll come to you at once,” 

‘Yer, when {bh was too late, Hallos, here 
comes Darrell hiraself, looking as epick-and-span 
os it he had been up for the last hour,” 

Verreker tarned bis horee’s head, and retired 
into the forest, although he felt much more !n- 
clined to rueh at Darrell’s throat; whilst Mar- 
shall went forward with » bland smile as the gate 
rolled back on its hinges, 

“Surprised to see me, no doubt?” he beg«n, 
with o laugh, 

“Not ia the least,” eald Colonel Darre!), 
quietly, “I’ve been expecting you.” 

“Bot not at this unearthly hour!” as he 
swuvg himself down from bis horee. — 

° Why nos? I’ve been up ever alnce half-past 


Oo. 

Instantly it flashed through Lord Marshall’s 
mind that he had been told {t was balf-past two 
when Lady Valerfe rove up from her alck-bsd, 
and his errand tmmediately became of more 
importance. 

** Coms Into my own den ; lt is the only piace 
that Is comfortable.” 

He led the way to a room in @ castellated 
tower, which was strewn with books and 


The window was opened which looked towards 
the weet. Darrell pointed to » clomp of trees 
on the horfaop, and sald, with a» elguificant 
glance, — 

“There is Beaudesert. They've been stirring 
early this morning.” . 

“Perhaps you can tell me what I’ve come 
for?’ sald Lord Marshail, banteringly. 4 

“Certainly I can. That poor girl fs at death 
door, and gave you all a fright at half-past two 
by jampling out of her bed,” 

'* How the deuce did you know thet?” staring 
at his host {n vacant astonishment. 

Colonel Darrell smiled grimly, but raid 1o0- 
thing. 

* All Tecan suppose ls that you pay somebody 
to give you an account of what goes op > 
Beaudesert,” sald Lord Marshal), recoverict 


his common-sense, and frritated because be 
thought his friend was actually trying to dupe 
him, 

“ Much obliged for the {nsinuation !”-—throw- 
jog back his head haughtily; "bat I keep 0° 
sples |” . 

Piles | No, of course not, Iwas ony 
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joking. Now look here, Darrell,” his face grow- 
ing very red, “ if you've got the heart of a man 
you will leave that poor girl alone!” 

Darrel! fro 

“Tt I badn’t a heart I would give her up at 
once ; bat I bave!” striking the table with his 
fist, “and I can’t.” 

“Do you wish for a corpses, because that’s ail 
you will get?” be eafd, roughly. ‘She's dying 
by inches |” 

“J know it,” gloomily; “ 
(hey’ll give her to someone else,’ 

"You can’o be auch a brute as to wish to 
Rill her?” bursting out in righteous Indigua- 
_ thon, 

No answer. 

“They've got au idea In their heads that if 
you went ont of England she might get rid of 
her deluelons. Will you got” 

*No, nothing shall Induce ms!” with stern 
resolution. 

Lord Marshall rose from his seat, 

"You must. If the girl's life depeuds upon 
{bh I shall make you!” 

“You!” with a glance of withering contempt. 

hen he hurried to the window and leant ont, 
with » rapt expresefon on his face, *' Don't you 
hearher? She’scalliongme, Valerie! Valerie! 
Come!” 

*No! My eara are not quite long encugh,” 
anid Marshall, drily; “but ff, by any sort of 
conjarlag stuff, that poor girl can hear you I 
won't stand by and hear her tortured. You 
must give ber up, or elae-—— 5” his voice sank 
to = {upressive whisper, and Darreli’s face grew 
ilvid. 

‘You would turn sneak?” he 
between his teeth, 

*‘T would do anything to save her {” Marshuil 
answered, doggedly. 

“Do you know that I could throw you ont of 
the window and break your neck?” in sudden 
fury. 

* Yes; bub Verreker’s walting down below, 
and he would ses you didn’t escape the rope.”’ 

The two men exchanged furlous glances, and 
the Viscount’s were as fierce as Darrell’s, for a 
conviction had gradually been forced upon him 
that Valerie de Montfort's life actually lay in 
this man’s hands, and the thought gave him 
courage to face anything. 

* Look here, Marshall, if I giveher up now I 
may lose her for ever,” he -eald in a changed 
voice, 

“] can't avewer for that, but all I know Is 
that if she doesn’t get any rest she will be dead 
— we get back, and {f you can save her you 
monat 1” 

Darrell passed his hand over his face, and then, 
with a heavy sigh, walked slowly back to the 
window. 

*' She Is sicking fast; her volce ts so low 
that I can scarcely hear it, Well, ifI can save 
her, Twill.” He leant out as far 25 he could, 
bis face strangely agitated, and said clearly and 
Steere * Valerie, good-bye, I am leaving 
you ” 

Then he eank down on lils knees, resting his 
elbows on the sill and his head on his arms, and 
so Lord Marshall left him. 

In hot haste Verreker snd Marshali rode back 
to pg nob knowing If the news would be 
death or life, 


mat if she lives 


hissed ont 


CHAPTER X, 
SE OR DEATH? 


_ Bsavaont, the 7% ran down the steps of 
Seundesert Castle, of unusual emotion 
on bis imapassive face, 4 . ~cker at aight of 
hic felt his heart jamp.”.“ vouth. 
_ Tt was Lord Marshall \ ‘ the question 
shat Rex's lips refase to u 
Well, any news }” 
Y Yes, my lord,” with a wembling lip, “My 
dy ts sleeping quietly, and the doctor says she 
‘os taken a turn for the better.” 
Something seemed to come between Vereker’s 
mtg the ny he turned away hie head, 
ist Marshall aske erly ab what tim 
chaage had begun, — — 





** About seven o'clock, the nurse told me,” 

“Verreker, do you hear that? I heard a 
clock strike seven when I was talking to Darrell. 
I never knew such a curious colncidence fn my 
life,” sald the Viscount, excitedly, 

Verreker nodded, and, mounting the steps 
quickly, followed his friend into the dining-room 
where breakfast was awaiting them. 

The Earl was standing In the orlel window, 
with the old clergyman by hia side, who had 
hurried up to the Castle without walting for his 
breakfast, because his gardener had told him 
Leigh og had esen the doctor gallop past as If for 
his life, 

The Rav, Charles Winter had a kindly, beue- 
volent face, and the air of a perfect gentleman. 
He was Valerie’s devoted friend, and he took as 
much fotereat in ber bright young life as if she 
had been his own daughter instead of the helress 
of Bsaudexert. 

Daring her {illness he had tried to be a comfort 
to her father, but he knew when It was best to 
hold his tongue, and when sympathy must be 


allent to be of any use—a golden lesson, which | 


many would-be comforters are apt to forget. 

Verreker grasped Lord Beaudesert’s hand with- 
out @ word, bub the pressure of his fingers cou- 
veyed his heartfelt jog better than a well-turned 
sentence. a 

Lord Marshall was the only one who did fall 
justice. to the excellent fare provided by the 
housekeeper; bat even he was glad when break- 
fast was over, and ke was free to take his cigar 
{ato the etablea, and think over the events of the 
morulng. 

He would have scoffed at anyone who told 
him that he could hear what was goiog on In o 


sick-rcom more than twelve miles away ; and yet | 
} future. 


so long as he was with Darrell, and could sec 
the expressfon of bis face, as if he were listen- 
ing with all his ears to a far-cft voice, he could 
not doubt that {in eome mysterlous mauner the 
Colonel was able to hold communication with 
the spirit of the dying girl. 

Now, amidst the common-place surroundings 
of the stable, with Verreker’s favourite horse, 
St, Simon, rubbing his nose sgainst his coat, ft 
seemed as If he must have been cleverly bam- 
boozled, 

He was thankful that none of the men ab his 
own particular clab knew of the scene at Ivors 
Keep, or they would be chaffinog him about fb all 
the days of bis life. 

He was safe with Darrell, who would be cer- 
tain not to brag of {b, and quite as safe with 
Verreker, to whom he had told uone of the par- 
ticulars. 

Meanwhile, {f Darrell had gone, there was no 
longer avy fear of his intruding on Lady Valerie, 
and he himself was free to betake himself 
wherever he liked to go. 

Lady Marshall was anxious to be escorted 
before long to Goodwood, but racecourse diati- 
pations In the company of a nagging wife were 
not much to his taste. 

Ip was too much like eating s delicious dish, 
with a nauseous enuce to spoil ft, However, he 
should be glad to get away from Beaudesert, 
which, though a paradise to look at, had been as 
dull as the rmnddieat of ditches during the last 
week of anxiety. 

He had felt-all the while much like a police- 
man told off to keep guard against a Fenian out- 
rage, and not qaite certafa in his own mind lest 
the outrage was making a fool of him, for 
Darrell liked to talk In a melodramatic manner, 
and few could guess how much his threats were 
worth, : 

All through that long summer's day Lady 
Valerie slept as quietly as a child, For sevon 
days and nights she had known no rest, he: 
voice had scarcely ever been still, and frequently 
it had required the physical force of both nurses 
to hold her down Ip epite of frenzied struggles, 
and prevent her from jumping out of her bed. 
Now the sleep she was enjoying was that of 
utter exhaustion, and after {t bad lasted many 
hours the doctors became anxious lest it should 
never be broken, 

Silently they sat by the bedside, watching 
every quiver of the long lashes, every heaving 
of the chest with a long-drawn breath, Siowly 











Sir Timothy, who had arrived from ‘ondon, 
stretched ont his hand, and putting his finger on 
the slender wrist, pulled ont his watch. Lord 
Beaudesert watched him wich « sinking heart, 
and a terrible fear came cver him. Just as he 
had been given a uew hope, was he going to lose 
her, after all j 

The physician’s face was perfectly inscrutable, 
as he pointed to a glass containing a strong re- 
storative, and sald In a low volce, We rouet 
give it her, whether we wake ber cr not,” 

“ OF course you know best,” eaid Dr, Merton, 
putting on his gold spectacles ; '‘ but sleep eeems 
to me mores precious than anything.” 

“ Yes, but {tb won’t be much use to her lf che 
takes nothing. Ralse her head gently.” 

Dz. Merton cbeyed, and Sir Timothy put the 
spoon gently between the fevered lipz, Some of 
the contents wers spilt on the lace-edging of the 
sheets, but a small drop waa swallowed, aud both 
noticed fb az a gocd sign, The doctcrs per 
severed, and during the conmrse of half-an-hour 
the glass was emptied, Then the heavy head 
fell back on the pfllow, but the cheeks were pale 
as death, whiles the breath came quicker. 

Verreker came and listened at the door every 
ten minutes, but the nurees who were waiting 
In the dresting-room told him continually that 
there was no change. Tis eflence of the 
house, no longer broken by delirlous criea 
atemed ths precursor of that deathly sifll- 
ness which comes when al! is over, and 
sgain he was a prey to the most dismal 
forebodings, 

What it would be to go back to the world 
without her he did not dare to think, whilst, on 
the other hand, if she recovered, that would be 
joy enough without troubling himself about the 
Yes! he would ask for nothing more 
except that she should sot dis, A step cams 
along the corridor, and looking up he saw Lord 
Marshall coming towards him, his fat, good 
natured face It up bya bright saubeam which 
poured through an open window. 

"Any change?’ he asked In a graff 
whisper, not because he was cross, but bis 
voice always became hoarse if he tried to 
lower fb. 

Verreker shook his head, ‘“ Stili asleep.” 

“Ah, that’s all right. I sent my man over to 
the Keep, and Darrell’s gone. I thought he 
would keep his word. I aay, what do you think 
of it?” 

“Of what!” whispered Rex, leading him 
farther away from the sick-room, and up to the 
window. The view was perfectly lovely, with 
shimmering river, and waviog branches, and roses 
clfrabing hither and hither, but he saw nothing 
of it—only e emall face drawn and pale, with 
large eyes wide open with awe and terrcr, 
Would ft ever be hie bifss to. see them glowing 
with love for him? 

"Of the whole busines, of course,” answered 
the other impatiently, ‘I never knew anything 
Ike it in my life. Did you ever have ench infiu- 
ence over a girl that che could hear your volce at 
twelve miles off ¢”’ ‘ 

“Not exactly, except through a telephone; 
but who could?” 

“TI didn’t say that anyone could,” hastily 
remembering that he had nearly betrayed him- 
self; *‘but you will allow that Lady Valerie 
has been better ever elucs Darrell took himself 
off }” 

"She has been better ever alnco the 
morning, 1 presume the fever bad reached Its 
crfale,” 

“Tt that’s all you think about {t, why, io 
Heaven's name, cid you drag me out cof my 
bed at that unearthly hour!" watching his face 
curfously, 

Because I was ready to catch at a straw.” 

‘I think the straw in this cage was a very 
eubetantial rope, and {f 16 hadn’t been for me you 
conld never have made use of {t. No need, my 
dear fellow, to be ashamed of the boat which 
brought you to land,” 

* T’m not, and to the last day of my lilfe I shall 
owe you 4 debt of gratitude. I've got very little 
tin, and vo fuflaence, but {f ever you want a 
friend to stand by : 

He didn't finish ble sentence, but he laid his 
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hand on Marshall's ehoulder, and the Viscount 
nodded hls thanks. 

There was a silence for a few minutes, and 
then Lord Marshall pulled ont his watch. 

*Balf-pact aiz. Justin tiae to geb over to 
Scarsdale before dinner. Taey asked me, bat 
I couldn’t tell if I shouldn’t bs able to coms— 
depend on Lady Valerfe, Conldn’s you come, 
too? She's better, you know, and they would be 
awfully giad to see you,” 

“Thanks, 1’ rather not,’ stifily. 

* Jast as you like-—do you all the good in ihe 
world.” 

With a little nod he walked «ff, and Rex, rest- 
ing his arms on the window-sill, wondered how 
this man, who did not call himeelf quite heart- 
less, could go and dine out, and laugh and laugh, 
and chaff, as he was eure to do with Fiossle 
Springold, whilst the other girl, younger and 
etiil more besutiful, hung between the rival 
angels of life and death. 

If he himself had besn forced iato going by 
some croel necesalty which he could not avold, 
he kuew that he would have sat like an automaton 
at Colonel Soringold’s table, without a word or a 
look for suy of the company. 

** Verreker, come !”’ 

The Earl was standing by hia side, his whole 
being evidently stirred by as new emotion, Was 
it hope or despair that made his voles so basky, 
and gave a tremble to his clear-cut lps? 

With a beating heart Rex followed Lord Beau- 
desert down the corridor to the door which he 
had first passed through that morning with a 
dying girl {no hie arms. 

The father looked at bim az he hesitated, and 
pushing the door open, as aaign thas he might 
enter, said In a low voice, 

‘*She has asked for you.” 

He did not add that he thonght ahe had only 
asked for him that she might wish him a Iast 
good-bye, for the words stuck In bis throab. 

As in a dream Rex walked slowly forward, the 
carefaily darkened room seeming like night after 
the sanshine outaide, 

At sight of the good-looking young man Sir 
Timothy Dew rose from bia chatr by the bed- 
side, and withdrew with hfs colleague to a lbtle 
distanca, 

There was breathless sflonce for a minute, 
whilet every eye was bent on the white face rest- 
fog in such evident he!pieseneas on the cushions of 
the bed. 

At first Valerie did not seem conscious of 
Verreker’s presence, and the only sign of life she 
showed was the rising and f{slling of the sheets 
over her chest, Then gradually she turned round 
about the space «f an inch, slowly reised her 
heavy lashes, and me> the glance of devoted 
tenderness which he was bending on her, A 
sudden light seemed to break over her senses, her 
Hips parted with an eager smile, 

‘* You've come,” she sald, fa a tre malous voice. 
Then I am safe.” 

And wi'h asob fo hia throat R-x tambled down 
on his knees, and buried his face on her small, 
shrunken hands, 


os 


CHAPTER XL 
FLIRTATION, 


Yes! Lady Valerie had spoken the truth, She 
vas eafe—safe from the jaws of death ; safe from 
the yawning grave—a> least for the present 
time. And those around ber In thelr exuberant 
joy never asked if the evil had quite departed ; 
never guessed that a shadow was ail! left, which 
might ab any moment dim the brightness of her 
young life. The Earl was content to see the 
gradual pregress towards reviving strength, the 
sweet colour coming back to the soft cheeks, the 
light to the lovely eyes. He wished to bury all 
remembrance of the strange events on the night 
of the ball, and studfously avoided any meution 
of Colone) Darrell’s name, Beaumont kept bis own 
counsel {n epite of the devouring cusiosity of the 
otber servante, and the whole affair was supposed 
to ba forgotten, Lord Marshall departed, 
promising to retarn in the autumn and make 
havoc among the partridges, but Rex still lin- 
gered, thongh his leave was nearly up. 


He knew that {t was folly to stay, and yet he 
could not go away, when It was such an exquisite 
delight to wait on Valerle and watch her daily 
fucrease cf strength. Surely there wae no harm 
in ft. It plad her to nothing, and she was too. 
weak a8 yed not to accept any amount of service 
as her rightful due. Everyone was her slave 
Her father would give up hie ride ji he thought 
that she was in the humour for a little chat, 
Miss Bock often suffered the pangs of hunger 
rather than leave her to go dowa to luncheon or 
dinner, and there was nothing on earth that Ksx 
Verreker would not do, if only to prove that she 
was bis one thought night and day. 

Thus surrounced by an atmosphere cf love, 
Lady Valerle flourished like 9 rose in the sun. 
Even ihe awe which she had felt for her father 
had been dissipated by his exceeding tendernesr, 
and she lay on a sofa in the garden ons afternoon 
ia August, feeling as happy asa child, undisturbed 
by the fear of a ead morrow, 

Lord Beaudesert was sitting in a cane arm: 
chair, with the Timcson his knee, and Mies Bock 
was tranguilly kaitting, Having come to the 
heel of her stocking, she wae knitting her brows 
es well as her ailken thread! Therush of the 
river, the gentle waving of branches, made a 
pleasant nofse In the air; and it was vary’ pleas- 
ant to sit under the shade of an arbour, over 
which the broad leaves of the eucalyptus were 
trained, and pity the poor labourers gatherlog in 
the harvest down therein the valley, In fields 
lost In a golden haze. 

Lady Valerie felt too lazy to do anything but 
He stilland dream. Yet every time a step ap- 
proached she was ready to raise her head and 
look round, although Ib generally turned out to 
be a gardener pursuing hie daily avocatione, After 
repeated disappointments a sigh escaped her Ips. 


| hee if ahe wanted anything, and Mies Bzch’s 
| kuitting fell down on her lap. 

} **J want ib to be tims for five o'clock tea, for 
Vm thirsty.” 

“Ths be time now, though {t ls only half- 
pest four,” said the Earl, witha amile, se he 
folded his paper, and got up from his chair. 
“Tam. golog for s ride, and 1’ll order It on my 
way. You don’t wantme}” 

“ Not at al!,” looking up at his tall, aristocratic 
figure with fond, admiring eyes. ‘ Becky’s here 
to take care of me. Go and cee somebody, 
You have neglected all your friends In the ars 
shocking manner, fe Mr. Verreker going pith 

out” 
’ “Verreker? No; he has gone to Svarsdale 
Park. Didn’t you know it i” 

A shade passed over ber face, and she tarned 
it toward the back of the sofa, 

'* No; of course he would know that I shouldn't 
care.” 

* Exactly,” 1a a cheerful tone of acqaleacence. 
And hse went away, comforting himself with the 
thought that after all his little girl only cared 
for the young fellow as ® friend. Verily, some 
men are blinder than any bat! 

All the reat of the afternoon Lady Valerle was 
restless and Giasatiefied ; In fact, as nearly ae 
cress as Miss Beck had ever seen her since the 
days when she had always been inclined to think 
her additi.n sums far too long. The tes, when 
it came, was not strovg enough ; bread-and-bniter 
she could not possibly eat. The scent of the 
eucalyptus was too strong, and the postion 
chosen for her sofa was quite the worst in the 
garden. 

Miss Back offered to summon any amount of 
footmen {in order to have ft moved, but Lady 
Valerle told her that she couldn’t bear to make 
a fase ; and with a sigh of irritated, would-be 
resignation, added,-—— : 

‘ Helpiess people must submiy to being un- 
comfortable,” 

‘* Not when everyone fs ready to help them,” 
sald the old mald, with some heat, 

No auswer; but presently a smal! hand, 
terribly thinned hy illness, was stretched our, 
and ac Mise Beck felt it on her shoulder she 
knew that Valerie was sorry, and the momen- 
tary Irritation was forgotten ‘n loving forgive 
ness. 





(To be continued.) 


Ta an Inetant her father looked up, and asked | 
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FACETIA. 


‘© Waar indaced her to tell you ber real age?” 
“ {> was ad her birthday-party, and I was giving 
hor a kiss for each year.” 

Visrron: ‘° What lovely furnitare !” Tommy : 
"Yes; ihe man we bought {t from fs eorry now 
he sold id; he’s alwaya calling,” 

‘Our neighbours are shiftiess people,” “ How 
do you know?” ‘“ When Igo over to borrow 
anything they never have it,” 

“Tcattep twice, and found you out,’ said 
Mrs. Jones, © Very good,” sald Mra. Smith. 
"J had to call but once to fiad you out,” 

Frep: ‘How do you lItke the table at your 
new boarding-house } Is thereanything to obj-ct 
to?” Arthur: “ Precious ttle,” 

Jonny,” sald the wife cfa Kentucky editor, 
“gour patent combination pocket-knife is ruaty 
-—~ail bat the corkscrew part,” 

A vounc lady was aeked recently, which she 
preferred of the two brothere. Sune responded : 
* When I am with either of them I prefer tke 
other.” 

‘‘Jonnny,” sald the Sunday-school teacher, 
" what is our cuby to our ne’ghkours{j” ‘* To 
sek ’em to tea soon as they get settled,” sald 
Johnny. 

“Was the dear girl happily married?” “It 
was one of the happiest weddings I ever aaw. 
There were so few duplicates among the presents 
of cut-glass and silver.” 

Suz: ' Tole paper tells of a man who stepped 
off Shakespeare’s Cliff at Dover, aud dropped 300 
feet.” He: “Great Scott! He must have 
been ahaman centipede,” 

‘Your dog seems to follow you without 
ordera.” “Yes, he wouldn’t take any ordere 
from me. He’s been in the family long enough to 
know the real boss,’’ 

Sue: “Why, Mr. Smith, you don’t mesn to 
say you have taken up golf!’ Smith (aged 
75): “* Yes, Ifound I was getticg a bit .oo old 
for Jawa tennis,” 

A counTay paper has thie {tem : ."‘ Those who 
know old Mr, Wilson of thie place personal!y will 
regret to hear that he was assaulted fn a brutal 
manaer last week, but was not killed.” 

“How far back on the family tree did he trace 
his lineage’ “To the third limb.” “ Why did 
he atop there}”’ ‘ His great-great-grandfather 
was dangling on it,” 

“I'm sorry, madam, but we can’t exchange 
those goods,” “But my husband dcesn'b like 
them,” “Why don’t you exchange your hus- 
band {” 

Newcrwen (bitterly): ‘‘ There fan's a day but 
my wife aske me for money.” O/dtimer (en- 
viously): “ You lucky cuss! There isn’t a day 
bat I have to ask my wife for money !” 

Ina: “They say Maud didn’t succeed as a 
nurse.” May: ‘‘No; she aroused the patient 
every few minutes to ask him {f he was resting 
easy.” 

GranpMa: “Ab, my dear, the mén are not 
what they were fifty years ago.’’ Fubel: " Well, 
granny, you know fifty years will change sny 
man.” 


How did Spender strike you the first time 
youtswhim{’ ‘* More favourable than he did 
the second time.” “ Is that so. How was that? ’ 
“ Why the second time {t was for £5.” 

Se: ‘')’'m sure I've cosb my bread on the 
water many a time, and I don’s ses any results.” 
He: “No; I presume your bread would alok, 
dear,” 

Rvupotpa: “Two young gentlemen wish to 
mest two young ladies with a view to matri- 
mony, Money no object. How will that do, me 
lord" Rapert: ‘Money no objection. That 
sounds better,” 

May: “How do you manage to wake up 69 
early in the mornings?” Annie: “Ob, I make 
myself belleve that every morning is Sundsy 
morning, and that I may sleep if I want to, Try 
the scheme, {t's great,” 





Potry: “The way that man looked at me was 


| positively Insulting!’ Dolly: “ Did he stare ab 


you long and insolently?” Polly: “No, He 
gave me ore glance and then locked at some- 
thicg else.” 

Sweet Girt (affectionately): ‘'Papr, you 
wouldn’d like me to leave you, would you?” 
Papa (fordiy): “Indeed I would not, my dar- 
Hog.” Sweet Girl: “ Weill, then, I'll marry Mr. 
Poorchap. He's willing to live here.” 

Man enters newspaper cflice, Editor looks up 
in siarm., ‘My dear sir,” eays the visiror, “ ! 
have a verrant for your arrest,” E-iltor: 
“ Thank heaven it Is no worse! IL thought you 
had 8 poem !” 

Snooxs: “So your wife's mother lives with 
you, does she? Well, I dcen’t think I'd leb my 
motber-{n-!aw come to live whbh me.” B-ooke: 
‘No; but this Is different. You see, we--ar-— 
went to live with her,” 

A cERTAIN lady assured her bucband that che 
never told him a lie nor never would. He told 
her that he did not doubt ft, bub would here. 
after cut a notch in the plano when he knew she 
deceived him. “No, you won't,” she sereamad 
**T’m nob going to have my plano ruined.’ 

NualcHnourn: “My! my! So the story is true, 
aad your husband has really eloped with the 
servant girl.” Deserted Wife (weeping): ** Yes, 
and she was the best girl I ever had, too—a per- 
fectly lovely cook, and #0 qniet and respectful. 
Goodness knows where I'}1 be able to get another.”’ 

“Wry the dickens don’h you stop?” asked 
the angry householder. ‘‘The fire is all out,” 
“T allow it iv,” admitted the leader of the village 
fire-brigade; ‘but there are three windows not 
broken yet,” 


“Yep Thad known,” esbbed young Mrs. Fits, | 
“that you would be euch a biute to poor Fido, I | 


never, uever would have married youn!” ‘‘ My 
dear,” replied M-. Fits, ‘the anticipation of 
kicking that miserable little beast was one of my 
chief reasons for proposing to you.” 


‘ Now, I auppose,” remerked Mrs, Andrews, 
that the eurgeons of the Army are attached to 
the medical corpa?” Your supposition does 

| you credit,” replied her hutband sarcastically. 
“Iva a wonder you didn’t imagtne the dcctore 
jolued the Army for the purpose of building 
bridges or going vp fn balloons, Where shovid 
Army surgeons be, except {n the medical corps |" 
“Well, I thought they might posalbly belorg te 
the Lancers.” 


He wae a fragile youth, and didn’t dance ali 
the dancer. “ Let's sit {6 out,” he sald to hie 
pretty partner. ‘* Whore?” she asked. ‘' Oa 
the stairs,” So they went up a little way and 
sat down. ‘* Wh-why, what’s the matter, Mr, 
Danean |” cried the fair girl; for the your g man 
had hastily risen and was gasping for breath. 
His facs was livid, hia eyes rolied, ‘ What bind 
of attsck fa It?” she gasped. Abd this quee- 
tlon his vice came beck to him. ‘* What differ- 
ences Goes that make?” he growled, harshly. 
| Tnen, without a word of spology, he dashed up 
the stairs intc the men’s coat-room. Ab! how 
was she to know that It was an ordinary carpet 
tack left standing on lts head /” 

Er was a most obliging grocer In the suburos 
—always ready with o bright emile, always eager 
to confer favours on hia customerr, He would 
smile, wash his hands in invistble water, end 
say: And what's for you, maJam?” In such & 
| tone as evcked the envy of all rivals, In came a 

little, lisping girl, carrying a huge ¢x-corned-bee! 
| tin. Tae grocer smiled as ever; he was too 
| broad-ininded to wake distinctions for age. 
“And what's for you, dear?” he asked. 
“ Pleathe, thir, a pound of tweacle, pleathe. 

“ Certainly, dear.” Then he weighed the tin, 
To was a work of difficulty, for it was cumbrous 
of ehape and awkward to welgh. The grocer’s 
temoper was trie’, in spite of his normal equa- 
' nimity, and somewhat hastily he filled the tin 
with syrup. ‘' Now,” he sald, “ there’s a good 
| pound—over weight, dear. Where's the three- 
‘ pence!” " P.eathe, sir, it’s in the tio!” 
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SOOIETY. 


Tas possibility that the Dake of York may 
return to service {n the navy fs being discussed 
at Portsmenth, ‘The new battleship Glory has 
undergone steam aud gunnery trials, and ft is 
rumoured that the Dake of York will hofst his 
pennant on board of her 

Tse Emperor and* impress of Russia have 
had several Imperial shooting parties, The 
Koperor fs nob an enthusiastic sportsman, but 
his brother and heir presumptive, who Is now a 
very great personage in Russia, ls a keen sports- 
man and an excellent ahot, 

Taz Princess of Wales will stay ab Sandring- 
ham until the middle of this month, save for, 
perhaps, a short visit to the Queen. The Prince 
of Wales will be formally invited to Hull in May 
next to cut the firet sod of the North-Eastern, 
Ball and Barusley Railway, 

Tue Grand Dake Coustantine having prepared 
& translation of Havilct, has determined to appear 
in the character of the moody Prince, and in 
addition to some semi-public performances which 
he has already given, the Imperial actor is 
shortly to appear before the Tsar and Tsarltsa 
aud members of the Imperial Court, 

It seems more than probable that all the 
Drawing Rooms will be held after the Quesn’s 
return from Bordighera, by which time, it Is 
hoped, the shadow of war will have lifted, {f not 
have absolately passed ; in which case we might 
confidently look to the Qaeen to hold more than 
one Drawing vom in person, and eo f{naure a 
brilliant send-off for the season, when the tyranny 
of war fa overp.st. 

Tue depressing effect of the war is as visible at 
Court as among society In general, Tne Qaeen 
is deeply affected by the large death-roll, and 
epecially feels the losses among the (iuards. Ali 
the latest war newa fa at once sent to Windsor 
when it comes in, while the Queen is perpetually 
sending kindiy messages to those who have loat 
relatives in the struggles. These constant mes- 
wages from their Sovere!gn have an immensely 
inepiritiag {ufiaence on the men, One of them, 
fo fs reported, sald with enthusiasm the other 
day, “ Sach a Q 2¢0n as that is worth fighting for.”’ 

A GREAT novelty is the double-faced fan, 
ehowing the interior of a room on the one ride 
aud the exterfor ou the other, In one of these a 
figure dressed ia the costunis of the early pari of 
this century is seen passing through the doorway, 
elther {0 or out, according to the side of the fan, 
This is flanked by cupids ac:ing as cooke, and a 
group of guests. These fans demand special 
skill, the two sides are painted on separate 
pleces of lisse, and requires a great nicety In 
adjustiog. Too flowers in the new lace fans are 
exceediogly large, indeed, almost of natural size, 
as ehown io the fliavtration of a fice Brussels 
lace fan on black grounds, the white lace fan 
on black grouuds, the white lace paliletted in 
allver or diamonds, 

THe Dake and Dachess of Coburg have been 
Staying at Cotha, where they will remain until 
the middie of this month, and the accouchement 
of the Crown Princ:s; of Roumania took place 
there at the Fifedenstein Palace, Her infant 
daughter is to be named Victorla, after the 
Qasen, and Alexandra, after the Emperor 
Alexander the Second. The Dake of Coburg 
will go to Italy for about two months when he 
leaves Gotha, and he will shortly psy a brief 
vielt to St. Peteraburg, while the Dachess Intends 
te accompany the Crown Prince and Crown 
Princese of Roumania on thelr return to Bucharest 
where she will stay for several weeks, The 
Dachesa fs to spend the month of May at Darm- 
stadt, In order shat ehe may be with her second 
daugkter, the Grand Dachess of Hesse, when 
her accouchement takes place. The event Is 
awaited with much anxiety, as the Grand Duke 
aad Grand Dachess have only one daughter, and 
there is as present no heir to the Grand Duchy 
of Hease, which would be absorbed {into the 
Kingdom of Prussfa cnless some special arrange- 
ment could be made for Princess Louis of Bat- 
tenberg to succeed her brother, a method of 
solving the ditfieulty which would meet with 
hearty app-ova! at the Court of St, Petersburg. 





STATISTICS. 


Sparn has more sunshine than any country 
{op Earope, The yearly average is 2,000 hours, 

Among the professional women, hospital 
nurses it is sald, head the list of marrying women. 

A GsrMan military <flicer estimates that 
during the presont csatury no less than 
30,000,000 men have been killed in war in 
civilised countries, 

A CENTURY ago only 300 species of orchids 
were known, and those very imperfectly, Now 
the latest authority gives the extreme number 
of known especies as 10,000. 





GEMS. 


oo 


Tuere fs always compensation, Our angels 
go out that oar archangels may come {In 

Iv ts a poor wit who lives by borrowing the 
words, decislons, mien, inventions, aud actions 
of othera, 

Ir is impossible that au fil-natured man can 
have @ public spirit; for how should he love 
ten thousand men who has never loved ons, 

Tur high-road to success has never been a 
emooth or even course, Oae must be prepared 
for a perplexed and tortuous psth and many 
apparent failures before the goal is reached, 
He who turns back at the first obstacle will 
certainly never achievs his end. 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 


BreaD-anD-Cetrsk Puppinc.--Grate half a 
pound of cheese, Dry fc the oven eix ovnces of 
bread, and then pound it to powder, Mix the 
bread and cheese together, add half a saltspoonfal 
of salt, two teaspoonfals of mustard, a little 
plach of cayenne pepper, one egg, and half a pint 
of new milk. Bake ina moderate oven for one 
bour. 

Cuicken Partres,--Mince some cold chicken 
and a little cooked ham, moisten with gravy, and 
add afew drops of lemon-jaice, also salt and 
pepper te taste. Rollout some puff pastry and 
stamp ft into rounds. Lay half the rounds on 
greazed patiy-pans, Brush round the edges with 
beaten white of egz, aud put some of the minced 
chicken on each round; cover with the re. 
maining clrcles of pastry. Brush over with white 
of egg, press the edges slightly together, and 
bake in a quick oven for about twenty minutes, 
Eat hot or cold, 

Scoron SxsorTergap, — Half-pound flour, 
quarter-pound butter, two ounces fine sugar; 
fresh butter is best ; pub the abéve three things 
down on the bakeboard, and first of all knead the 
butter and sugar together; then graduaily knead 
both Into the flour, or rather kread the flour into 
them—you must use nothing else—just knead 
until you have all Into one firm lump; divide 
this in two, make each plece quite round and 
about half-an-Inch thick, pinch the edges, prick 
the top over with s fork, flour on oven shelf, put 
it on, and bake {tin a gulet oven till ft is a pale 
yellow colour, 

‘Kroyer Cakes —Ingredfents: Three ounces 
fresh white crumbs, three ounces covked sheep’s 
kidney, one egg, one tablespoonful chopped 
parsley, salt and pepper. Chop the kidney and 
parsley very finely, then mix them with the 
crumbs and seasoning. Beat up the egg, and 
add enough of it to bind the kidney, &c., 
together, Shape the mixture {nto small, round 
fiat cakes. Brush them over with a beaten ogg, 
then cover them well with breadcramb:, Fry 
in plenty of bolling fat ; take. care that a faint 
blaizh smoke fs rising from the fat before you 
put io the cakes, When they are a nice colour 
take thera out and drain on paper, Serve on a 
fancy lace-psper garnished with fried parsley, 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 


* Oprortuxe” once signified nothing more than 
“to be at the harbour.” Anu opportane ship was 
a ship which had come te port. 


Aspanacvs fs so plentiful on the Rasslan 
steppes that the cattle eat [b Itke grass. The 
seeds are sometimes dried and used as & subatituts 
for coffee, 


A Fesncn sclentist has made some plants 
“ artificlally Alpine” by keeping them In an ice. 
box all night andexposing them to the fall action 
of the sun during the day. 


A scLiEeT proor shield has been- Invented by » 
steel-making firm. This shield is fixed to the ri4:, 
and weighs only 7 lb., giving complete cover to 4 
man lying prous, 

Betow the watere of Monterey Bay, Cail- 
fornia, lies a sunkea craft that once helped to 
make history. She ls the Natalie, which tn 151) 
carried Napoleon back to France from Elba. 

THe most expensive material worked lato a 
garment was the gold brocade purchased {un 1:70 
for arobe for Loule XIV. at a cost of 17 guineas 
a yard, 

TusRE now remains only one people and one 
little valley south of the Equator whose sor- 
reiguty has no’ been claimed by some European 
Power, It isthe valley of Barotse, fifty or sixty 
miles wide, north of Lialul, ia South Africa. 

Ir is belleved that the snalle which appear in 
the chalk pastures after rain, and ars devoured 
by the shesp along with the herbage on which 
they feed, ara largely responsible for the peculiar 
flavour for which Southdown mutton fs famed. 

AngtiricIaL flowers were unknown to the 
ancient clvilised nations of Europe. They are 
firet mentioned In Italy fn the fourteenth 
century, but in China they were known at an 
earlier date, 

German milftary experte are jash now making 
elaborate experiments In order to test the 
value of 3 sugar dlet In cases where troops are 
called upon for exceptional exertions in a brief 
period, - 

Tre lark ascends until ft can with difficalty 
be seen by the naked eye, aud yet every note 1: 
utters will be distinctly audible to anyone fully 
half a mile from the neebh over which the bird 
atters ite song 

Tae country around Ladysmith, on the Orange 
Free State border, is flat till 1% reaches the foot 
hills on the mountain range; and there fs litile 
cover on the veldt, the scrub, Indeed, being of 
the scantleat. 

Berore the Invention of fron skates rough 
bone skates were, always used, and apparently 
with just as much enjoyment, The bones needed 
little alteration, and the speed skaters attalced 
on these rough skates was considerable, 

Samat, a seaport town near Ozaka, Japan, pro- 
mises to become the Sheffield of thea East. A 
company has been formed to engage in the cutlery 
trade there. Thie city has had from time fame- 
moria! a high repatation for {ts cutlery. 

Tue seahorse alone with one other exlating fit, 
the gar pike, possesses the power which ws 
common to many of she older fishes—that of 
turning {te head independently of ite body. Tbe 
seahorse can also turn ite eyes in almost any 
direction, 

Some persons believe that the sending cf valen- 
tines grew out of @ practice prevalent fn ancient 
Rome at the festival of the Lupercalia, duriog the 
month of February, when, among other ceré- 
monials, the names of young women were placed 
in a box, from which they were taken by young 
men as chance directed. This proceeding ralset 
a how! of indignation from the good fathers, auc 
a meeting was held wherest » compromise was 
made by the young folks agreeing to send carde 
with verses of love written thereon, and not to 
sign thelr names, Ja a little while, when the 
young Roman maldens began to attend what is 
now called * high school,” they learned to pant, 
and st once ornamented their valentines with 
birds aud flowers, 
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, NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


R, M~You oan compel him to remove it. 

wan,—The honeysuckle meane secret love, 

Namo.—We know of no such establishment. 

Noamaw.—We have no figures that give what you 
want 

A. J. C.—Apply to Home Secretary. It does not cost 
much. 

E B.—Awatter of search at Somerset House ; fee 
$s, 7d. 

Micos.— You should add a little turpentine to the hot 

InquineR.—The question fs a trade, not « household, 
matter. 3S 
2 Jack Tat-There is no purchase of commiscions In 
the Eogileh Navy. 

Rovtarts.—Roulette is a French word, meaning a 
Yitule wheel or ball. 

H, S—You must first be naturalised, which requires 
five years’ residence. 

Eiwys.—The writing of plays is not remunerative 
axcept to a chosen few. 

0. N —Olerks and shopkeep’ra’ assistants sre not 
wanted in our colonies. 

L B—Lotteries are illegal in England, and most of 
the foreign ones are frauds. 

Ve.icts.— Ordinary marriage ceremony will constitute 
binding marriage In England. a 
_ Boupirr’s Lass.—The Scots Guards and Coldstream 
@narde are both infantry regiments. 

Tenence.—When a lady is walking with a gentleman 
he takes the outside of the pavement. 

, Cecm.—Use a velvet brush, or wipe them by drawing 
acoft silk handkerchief round and round them, 

M. W.— Application to any of the shipping offices 
would probably give you all information you want. 

veRIst.—Barbers were originally also surgeons, and 
they used to bind their patients’ limbs after blood- 
letting. 

EBrat.—You would require a licence to make fire- 
worke, whether they are for yourown amusement or 
for sale, 

Eumy.—Rub it over with beeswax and turpentine, 
and polfeh {t up after tt hae been thoroughly washed 
and dried, 

T. J.—To recover damages for the bite of a dog you 
mast prove that the owner knew the dog tw be 
dangerous. 

8. 8. F.—Baratonga is a little dependency of New 
Zealand, which has a British Resident ond a minfature 
Legislature, ; 

Cuniovs.—“‘To launder" once signified to lavender 
ot perfume clothes with the leaves of this plant before 
being laid away. 

L. M.—Imprisonment for Ife extends to twenty 
years ; that isthe earliest date at which a reprieved man 
can be berated. 

IoxorAMUs.—Pretoria is capital of the Transvaal, 
though Johannesburg ix more important; like Hdin- 
burgh and Glargow. 

P. 8.—Rub’ them over with a reviver made of one 
part vinegar to two parte boiled linseed oil. Then 
polish with a soft duster. 


Toxonant.—A " xoilitary. band” differs - ffotw full 


orchestral bands, in beimg wholly composed of wind~ 


instruments and druma, 


Killed, 3 officers and about 82 men; many wounded, 
122 prisoners, and some mizeing. 

Antnur.—The capital of the Transvaal--that is the 
administrative centre—is’ Pretoria, the commerciat 
Capital being, of course, Johannesburg. 


Ayxtovs Pargxt.—You are not obliged to find your 
daughter a home, but if she comés on the parish you 
msy be called on to contribute to her support. 


QuaRtTerre.—The eldest son has xo preférencs; the 
jewellery should be sold and price divided if parties 
aanot settle who are to bave different articles. 

Cux10.~The valne of a thing is just wiiat it will fetob, 
snd that, In the hoo ohteaeeeann: in the market, 
is more than anyone can state with confidence. 


ALwry.—Biela’s comet has not been seen since 1552, |. 


‘hough from preceding appesrances it was calculated to 
have a ctreuts of g like six years nine months. 


Sweet Mante.—The conscience clause giving the right 

pe coenptien from vaccination toc chuldrer® is 
+ {a force fn either Scotland or Irelan 

us been no demand for It prep ing 5 
Roszarp.—Try to be aw attractive and pleasant to 

= Ae oe pee do Aap yotr a g°9 out to him 

6 ven you far better reason 
for thinking he fain love with you, ¢ 


2. G.—The ostimated population of England and 
ries at the 1891 cenaus was 14,050,620 saales, and 

of the world was 
000 of nex ee. 


408. The. 
etimated in 18 ae 


i bdve never been to sea before, di 
Mayusa.—The British losses at Majuba Hill were; {that score. . 





Distressrp Wirr.—Women’s Property Act ceme into 
force in 1881; wife can claim all she took with her Into 
house at marriage, or has cince acquired With her own 
earnings. 


P. P, 0.—The letters P. P. C. tnecribed on # visiting: | 
card mean that the person is shout leaving the nelgh- 
bourhood ; they are the initials for the French words, 
pour prendre congé, @ to take leave.” 


Unogatarmty.—-Wa do not feel justified Im recom 
mena pee to adopt.such acourss. We should rather 
cumgest at you do your best to hide the state of your 
t g#, and not to appear to seek his society. 


0. O. M.—Sulphate of soda. is obtained by treating 
common salt sulphuric acid; we should think the 
operation fe quite beyond you, #8 somewhat expensive 
machinery is neocssary. 


Topsy Trrvy.—Wash them with tepid soap and water 
and rub them bright afterwards with a soft flannelette 
cloth, This i to be suffictent, unless they have 
not been pr moade or the Natural shine taken off. 


PeRsaversee.-You should secure thé services of 
a teacher once or twioe weekly if possible; privates 
studies are in that way turned to best account ; corres- 
pondence of little use. 


Orv Reravtr.—Fourpenpy pieces were withdrawn 
from circulation in 1866; they are not even now refused 
in peyment, but when received at the Bank are not 
passed out again. 

Camny.—In the absence of a written engagement to 
the contrary, a domestic servant may always leave at 
the expiration of a calendar month's notice given at 
any time. 

VoLontTrrR.—The Transvaal does not possess a stand- 
ing army. The burghers, who in some sense correspond 
to our volunteers, are liable to be called up by the 
Government when there is fighting to be done, 


WINTER ON THE HILLS. 


Wuat do the city houeelings know 
Of Winter, hale and hoar, 
crouch é the back-log’s glow 
Behind the battened door. 


Not theirs the wonder of the waste, 
White league on | @ out-rolled, 

Not thetrs ‘neath spacious skies to taste 
The tonie of the cold | 


Not theirs the North Wind’s breath to breast 


Not theirs the snow as soft as s!o2p 
That hill and hollow hood ; 

Nor the oracular silence deep 
Within the druid wood ! 


Not theirs night, undimmed to mark 

The tho Bear ; ; 

Nor thro the dark from arc to are 
The psic aurora’s fiare. 


Not theirs to share the proffered part 
Ot wealth he holds in etore +... 

Not theirs to know the constati® neart 
Of Winter, hale and hoar. 


Staviy.—Add paraffin in the —— of a table- 
spoonful tos gallon to the water with which you clean 
your windows, and the glass wil! polish more quickly, 
and keep clean much longer. 


H. R.—To prooure the situation you wish for, applica- 
tien must be made to some ei but as you 
culttes may arise on 


HorsHamM os teks should ask the young lady 
the size of her finger. ink how annoyed you would 
feel if the ring you chose was too large or too small, 
Ask her to send you the s!z9 of her finger cut in a piece 
of cardboard, 

Hovernoiy Trarasvne.—Ollcloth may be kept in 

condition for years by being washed over oncé a 
week with equal parts of skim milk and water, and by 
rubbing over once in three months with linseed oil. 
Polish a koft cloth. 

Ornaxaz Biossom —In. Fogland a marriage can only 
be contracted in a private dwelling, other than « super- 
eee es aecebiches Na eg aye 
gran’ e of Oanterbury, the cost o 
which rig Am £100. 

Porry.—Make a strong. solution of gum-arable and 
water, and stir in enough plaster-of-paris to form a 

Brosh this over the broken edges, press 
firmly together, keep in a dry place for three days, and 
then scrape off any superfluous coment. ; 

Pouzztev.—The difference between the meaning of 
the words emperor and king !s-eimply that the former is 
from the Latin, and means “‘a sovereign over two or 
more nations or countries’ ; the latter, from the Saxon, 
means “ the ruler over one nation.” 

One tx Derr Troveur.—A widew not claim 
her son out of the army at any time. But rrovided 


Cuioz.—Nothivg better brings ont « bruise than 
arnica diluted; but remember not to mix itt near 
a light, for arnica, like all tinctures, if highly 
injammable. In case there be no arnica at hand, @ 
mixture of vinegar and turpentine Is a very gcod 
substitute. 


Pre.The great secret of washing chamots leaibers ia 
to riuse them-in weak suds instead of clear water, 
Rinaing in cl-ar water makes them hard and stiff, while 
if they sre wasbed in-Tukewerm suds, and rineed iy 
weak suds of the sume teniperatnre, they wil) be 
beautifally soft and pliable. 


Oooxix.—Mako a rich melted butter while you sllow 
two eggs to boil, When the eggs are ready, throw them, 
inte cold water, then shell them and cut into neat 
slices. Add the slices of eggs to the sauce, season with 
& dash of cayenne and a dust or two of nutmeg. Give 
it one boll, stirrirg the whole time. 


Po.t.—Try the following : Dilute balf a teaspoonful 
of oll of vitriol with a large spoonful of water, and care- 
fully touch the ink-epot with a feather; rub {[t quickly 
of, and repeat the process till tho spot disappears, 
Spirit of selt will answer the same purpose, and must 
be used with cqual care, for fear of leaving a white 
roark. 


Lxuitice.—Take elghtcen ripe tomatoer, six onions, 
three green peppers, one cup of sugar, two cope and ® 
half of vinegar, two tearpoonfuls of salt, one teaspoon- 
ful cach of olmnamon, alleaplooand nutmeg, and halla 
teaspoonful of «lovee. Scald and peel the tomatoes 
vnttl tender ; then add the vinegar and «pices and cook. 
ten minutes longer. 


Mruxicent —The art of arranging bouquets ix very 
simple. It is only necessary to possess a good eye fo 
colour, and to have some idea of the tasteful*oombina 
tion of the flowers, leaves and ferns empleyed. Tho 
most elegant bouquets of the present day are those in 
which the flowers of the season are skilfully arrangers. 
according to thefr hues, fragrance belng made a 
secondary consideration to colour. 


Earxtst.—No one bvt yourself oan tell whether you 
are fitted to take op the career yon mention. it needa 
very apecia! qualifications for a girl to enter upon such 
a life, aud it is quite Impossible for a stranger to know 
whether you have such qualifications. In such a matter, 
and where so much fs at stake, you should have the 
counsel ard advice of one who has your intereets at 
heart, and also the !utoreats of the work you propose to 
adopt. If you think your minister is such a one, you 
should go to him in your difficulty and ask him to 
advise you. 

Ont wo Waste to Kxow —There will be no leap 
year now till 1901, tn consequence of the regulation 
under which only every fourth century bas a day added 
to it; this ia to keep the calendar in strict accordance 
with the circuit of the earth round the tun; if a leap 
year were not dropped at intervals in this way, the 
difficulty which was encountered long sgo of our Jates 
getting ahead of the sun, and winter months catching 
up summer, would again have to be faced; the adding 
of a day to every century year is by a fraction a little 
too much, and the difference fe adjusted by taking this 
day away from every century year except tho fourth. 

An Exqummixc Mixp —There are several reasons why 
the buaband, as arule, should be older than the wife, 
Among them may be mentioned the fact that » maa 
arrives at maturity later, and aled ages later than a 
woman ; so that if a husband be eight or ten years oldex 
than his wife, when he is fifty and she forty, there is 
no violent disparity in personal appearance. Then, an 
the busband is the wife's protector, guardian, and 
friend, bis haying the weight of years on his s!de wives 
him greeter moral power and dignity, aud his expert- 
ence of the world enshlee him to better perform his 
duties to his wife and family. 


A. W.--EBach Civil Service examinaifon stands by 
itself ; in a case where twelve places were betpg com- 

ted for and twenty passed, the twelve who are first on 

6 list-would get the preference, and the remaindor 
wonld have to take their chance of dalng bettor at the 
next examination ; candidates for the poet of female 
learner in the Post Office are allowed to compete only for 
the town in which they apply to serve ; those who pass 
but do not obtain situations require to compote over 
egain for next vacancies occurring, although now and 
again when more vacancies occur after the examination 
has begun, those of the successful candidates next on 
oy appointed to them after the firet vacancies are 











Tur Loxrpow Rravre can be sont to any part of the 
world, post-free, Three-halfpence Week'y ; or Quarterly, 
One § ing and Bightpence. The yearly mbecriptiow 
for the Monthly Part, including Ghristense Part, ia 
Bight Shillinzs and Eighpence, post-tree, 


Att Bick Nomagre, Parts and Vorvaes are in 
print, and may be had of any Booksellers, 

NOTICH.—Part 46¢ is Now Ready, price Eixpence, 
post free Fightpence. Also Vol. LXXILI., bound 
cloth, 4s. 6d. 


Tas INDEX 10 Vor. LEXI. is now Ready ; Price 
One Penny, post-free, Three-Halfpence, 


Aut Lerrens To px Appnesszp To THe Eprrog 
v3 2 Loxpos Reapen, 26, Catherine Street, Strand, 





she produces satisfac that he is her sole 
support, a4 a wale the Becttary of State for War sane | 
give him his discharge as an act of grace. 





»*s We cannot undertake to return rejected mann. 
scripte, 
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BEECHAM’S] 
=<" PILLS =. 


FOR ALL 


Bilious and Nervous Disorders, 
Sick Headache, Constipation, 


Wind and Pains in the Stomach, } 
Impaired Digestion, Disordered Liver, 
and Female Ailments. 


These renowned Pills are composed entirely of medicinal herbs, and are warranted free from mercury 

or other poisonous substance. They can harm no one, and may be given to children, or to the aged and 

infirm, with perfect safety. They cleanse the stomach and bowels and purify the blood; invigorate the 

whole nervous system, and give tone and energy to the muscles. In the preparation of BEECHAM’S 

PILLS the most scrupulous care is taken, and the ingredients form the most successful combination 
that has ever been discovered for the complaints enumerated in this advertisement. 


Over Six Million Boxes Sold Yearly. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE IN BOXES, Is. 1!d, (58 PILLS) and 2s. 9d. BACH. 

















BEECHAM’S COUGH PILLS 


Stand unrivalled for Goughs, Asthma, Bronchial Affections, Hoarseness, 

&ec. If any prejudice exists in favour of preparations in liquid or lozenge form, let it be at 

once dismissed, as Beecham’s Cough Pills are positively the best 
remedy ever offered. 





SOLD IN BOXES, PRICE ls. isd. and 2s. 94. EACH. 











BEECHAM’S TOOTH PASTE 


RECOMMENDS ITSELF. 


it is Efficacious, Economical. Cleanses the Teeth, Rémoves Tartar, 
Prevents Decay, and is a pleasant and reliable Dentifrice. 


In Collapsible Tubes. Of all Druggists, or from the Proprietor for One Shilling (Postage Paid). 


uondon : Published by the Proprietor at 26, Catherine Street, Strand, and printed by Wooprart. and Kurpge, Long Acre, W.C. 





